GEN. CUSTER’S EXPEDITION. 
Capt.'Ash, with the 5th Regulars, charging 
into Stuart’s Camp. 


Gen. Custer, with 1,500 picked men, in 
light marching order, left Culpeper Court-house 
about two o’clock on Sunday afternoon, Feb. 28th. 

The 6th and 3d corps marched from heir winter 
quarters earlier in the day, the former halted at Madi- 
son Court-house and threw out a strong cordon of 
pickets, while the latter bivouacked in the neighbor- 
hood of James city, and held the line of Robertson’s 
zoad, 
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About two A. M, the raiders left their resting-place 
near James city, and took the road for Charlottesville. 
The men had been picked from Merritt’s and Gregg’s 
divisions, and were,well mounted. Wien they march- 
ed up the eteep banks of the Ravenna river their 
coming was upknown and altogether unexpected, 

Before us (a correspondent says) was a large 
cavalry camp, the buts arranged with mathematical 
precision and soldierly regularity. On one side the 
horses were quietly standing; ov the other side piecss 
of artillery were parked, with all the appurtenancc 4 
neatly arranged and in close proximity to the cair- 
sons, 


Bot 


OF 


The 5th regular regiment of Gen. Merritt’s old 


brigade led the van. Capt. Ash, with one squadron, 
dashed in among the comfortable-looking huts with 
reckless precipitancy, and scattered the occupants in 
all directioas, 

He orderei the men to destroy all they conld, and 
they obeyed their instructions to the very letter. 
Neither axes nor rat-tailed files could be found in his 
command, It was found impossible to spike the guns 
or chop the gun-carriages to pieces, so they coxtented 
themselves with blowing-up the caissons and destroy- 
ing the camp, 

Custer’s raid was well conducted. After effecting 
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| his purpose, by a masterly movemen, masked unde, 
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another charge wiich Caster headed in person, he de 
coyed Stuart{ from his position, flew past him cn a 
side road, recrossed the river at Banke’s mille, aud 
halted safe. His trophies are 60 prisoners, nvmerous 
valuabie horses, and samples of the ashes of three 
grist-mills, eight wagon-loads of commissary stores, 
six calssons, two forges and a set of artillery harness. 


RECRUITING IN THE PARK, NEW YORK. 
TsE recruiting service which, for a time, 
dotted the Park with tents of all shapes and sizes, 
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bas now taken up its quarters i. « ..ore substantial 
structure, whic’ we picture for our city and country 
friends, ae wei! as to enable some Mr. Dawson who 
writes a his‘ovy of the rark in 1900 to give » correct 
view o* the ephemere! edifice that rises beside the 
—_ Palace cf Justice now erecting on Chambers 
street, 

Th* recru'ting business has been vey active, and 
the nembers who have come forward to get the 
bounties offered by City, State and Unioa have nearly 
filied up the quota. New York city lacks only about 
= _— furnished there wiil be no necessity 
Ota ra 





Barnym’s Amer:can Museum. 
prour ENORMOUS GIANTS—Three men 


and one woman, each over eight feet hich; two 
Dwarfs, each less than two feet high—hesider a 
host of other Novelties, DRAM’ TIC PERFORM- 
ANCES duily at 2 and 74 o’clocx *. mM. Aamission 
to all only 25 cents, 


Oscavyan’s Oriental Album, 
Consisting of 23 Phoipyraphi« F ovtraits of Oriental 
m and Women, taken fen lite ic: bot) indoor and 
eutdoor costrmes, representing Turk sh, Jewish, 
Armenian, Circassian, Egyptian an¢ Druz nationali- 
ties. and iso scenes from domes‘ic life, illustrative 
of Mr. Oecanyan’r * ectures 
It is the most popular Album; should be seen on 
every drav‘ug-room table: and che chespest and most 
accerptabie present that can be made toalsdy. Costs 
only $3, Sent frev, hy mail on receipt of the price, by 
- OSCANYAN, 
No. 87 Lafayette Place, N. Y. 
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All Communicaticac “ocks for Review, cte., «ans? 
be addressed to FRANK LESLIE, 72 Duane street, be- 
tween Broadway and Elm, New York, 


Deavers supplied an2d subscriptions received for 
PRANK LESLIE’s [LI USTRATED NEWSPAPFR, also 
FRANK LESLIi#£’s PICTORIAL HISTORY OF THE WA 
4 1861, by GEORGE P. Bemis “2 Co., Proprietors of 

London American, 100 Fleet Street, Eondon, Eng- 
land, Singbe copies always on saie. 
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Conclusion cf Vol. XVII. 


THE present number concludes the Seven- 
teenth Volume of Frank Leswre’s In.vs- 
TRATED Paper, the oldest, and, we can as 
safely say, the most accurate, comprehensive 
and prompt Illustrated Record of news in the 
world. Our pages give the history of our 
times with o fidelity that has no equal. 
Tributes to the value of the paper on this 
point pour in upon us constantly. They 
come from Generals high in command, from 
clergymen of distinction, from men of all 
positions. 

As a family paper it possesses superior 
advantages. Its tales and poems, almost 
exclusively original, and by writers who have 
won distinction in the country, are of the 
highest character, and are illustrated by 
artists of excellent talent. These stories 
are selected with great care, and are such 
as every family must approve and enjoy. 

Our next volume will conclude the ad- 
mirable novel of Mrs. Stephens, ‘“‘ The Guif 
Between Them,” fally equal to the famous 
‘*Fashion and Famine,” and in point of 
illustration will present new and varied 
features. 


—+e 








Summary of the Week. 
VIRGINIA. 


A combined movement has been made to- 
wards Richmond, of which the full particulars 
are not yet known. 

Gen. Custer’s cavalry started Feb. 29, and, 
supported by the infantry under Sedgwick, 
made a feint upon Lee’s lines in the di- 
rection of Madison Court-house. Custer fell 
in with Stuart’s rebel] cavalry, near Char- 
lottesville, destroying his entire camp equip- 
age and blowing-up six caissons; but finding 
that Stuart was posted there in great strength 
—nearly five to one — Custer fell back 
towards Madison Court-house, burning the 
bridges on the Ravenna. Here he met another 
force of the enemy, and, after several dash- 
ing charges, drove them off, capturing 500 
horses and 50 prisoners, without the loss of 
a man. 

Meanwhile Kilpatrick crossed the Rapidan 
at Ely’s ford on Sunday morning, Feb. 28, at 
four o’clock, and at eleven o’clock the same 
dag had reached Spottsylvania Court-house, 
distant 18 miles from the ford. 

On Monday they reached the Virginia rail- 
road, which they tore up in four places, aar- 
rowly missing Gen. Lee, who passed less than 
an hour before. At Fredericks-hall they cap- 
tured an unsuspecting Court-Martial. 


A detachment of 500 men, under Col. Ulric 
Dahlgren, was then sent towards Louisa 
Court-house, to destroy the James river canal, 
while Kilpatrick kept on upon Ashland, to 
atteck Richmond, by the Brooks turnpike. 

Dahlgren was misled by a negro, whom he 
hanged; and having been taken to Goochland, 
nearly captured Gov. Wise. They burned 
the barns of Seddons, the Secretar; of War, 
did some damage to the canal, but from loss 
of time Dahlgrer failed to join Kilpatrick, 
although a part of his force did. He» ulti- 
mately made his way to Fortress Monroe. 

Kilpatrick reached the outer fortisications 
on Tuesday, the Ist, and entered the first 
works. The rebels there threw down their 
arms and fied or surrendered. At the next 
line a fight with artillery took place, but Kil- 
patrick found it too strong, and, hearing other 
troops coming up, drew off to Mechanicsville. 
Here he encamped, but was shelled out during 
the night. The next day he was joired by 
troops sent out from Fortress Monroe. The 
destruction of railroads, stores ard supplies 
was very great. 

His forve operated in three columns, de- 
vastating the country as they advanced, being 
suppiled with every engine of destruction that 
can possibly be used in a raid. 

A fight took place on the ist March, at 
Deep creek, 16 miles from Norfolk, but the 
result hed not been ascertained, and heavy 
artillery-firing was going on at the time the 
correspondent closed his dispatch. The 
rebels seem to be infesting the Dismal Swamp 
canal in large numbers, and a party endea- 
voring to make their way to Roanoke island 
were compelled to turn back. A Lieutenant 
and 15 men of the 5th Pennsylvania cavalry 
were captured, while reconnoitring in the 
swamp. The precise object of the rebels in 
these demonstrations is not very clear. 


NORTH CAROLINA. 

News brought by the 8. R. Spaulding, which 
arrived at Fortress Monroe from Newberne, 
states that a rumor prevailed that a large 
rebel force was within six miles of Beaufort. 
This seems part of a plan announced as 
conceived by Davis to hurl an overwhelming 
force on our posts in North Carolina and 
drive us out, preparatory to a withdrawal of 
their entire force from Virginia. This step 
will make all the secessionists of North Caro- 
lina Union men, none of the inhabitants desir- 
ing the State to undergo the fate of Virginia. 
Davis has suppressed the Raleigh Standard, 
but has thus only secured the election of 
Holden, the editor, as Governor. 


TENNESSEE. 


Gen. Smith’s cavalry expedition has re- 
turned to Memphis, having failed in its efforts 
to form a junction with Sherman’s army. 
They only got to West Point, about half-way 
between Corinth and Meridian. Atthis place 
Lee, Chalmers and Roddy attacked them 
with a heavy force, and, after some severe 
fighting, our men began a retreat towards 
Memphis. The expedition destroyed over 
1,000,000 bushels of corn, tore up and de- 
stroyed miles of the Memphis and Ohio rail- 
road track, burned many bridges and trestles, 
captured and brought in over 1,500 mules and 
horses, about 2,000 negroes and over 300 
rebel prisoners. Gen. Sherman advanced to 
Meridian, and possibly to Selma, but also fel‘ 
back, after destroying all the railroads. Mc- 
Pherson’s 17th corps has reached Jackson. 
The notorious guerilla, Col. Richardson, 
was captured on Sunday, Feb. 28th, south of 
the Cumberland river, below Burkville, by a 
detachment of Col. Weatherford’s cavalry, 
and subsequently shot in an attempt to escape. 
SOUTH CAROLINA. 

Two hundred and forty-six shots were fired 
at the city of Charleston on Feb. 25 and 26, 
and the rebels report that our troops are 
erecting a battery on Dixon’s island, to com- 
mand Schooner creek. 


MISSISSIPPI. 


On the 14th Feb. a company of the Ist 
Mississippi Union (colored) infantry was sur- 
prised near Grind Like, Miss., by a company 
of rebel gueii.!:s, wearing Union uniforms, 
and all but two were killed. Some of the 
negroes were pinned to the ground with 
bayonets, others had their brains knocked 
out, and ethers were shot through the head 
while on their knees begging for quarter. 
The guerillas escaped without losing a man. 
This is reported upon the authority of the 
clerk of the steamer Pringle. 
ALABAMA. 

Our fleet opened a tremendous fire on Fort 
Powell on the morning of the 23d Feb., and 
it was thought that it could not hold out long. 
The rebel ram Tennessee now lies under the 
protection of the guns of Fort Morgan. The 
women and children were being removed from 
Mobile. 
Calhoun, was inside of Dauphin island, and 
the flagship Hartford was at Ship island, 40 





Admiral Farragut, on board the | 


miles west of Mobile. An attack on our 
blockading fleet was anticipated, provided 
that the rebel rams were in good order and 
condition. 

NAVAL. 

The small sidewheel steamer Scotia arrived 
on the 3d March at Fortress Monroe, having 
been captured running the blockade out of 
Wilmington. The gunboat Connecticut made 
her a prize. Her cargo consisted of 108 bales 
of cotton. 








CONGRESS. 


IN the Senate, on the 29th of Feb., the bill 
extending bounties to the ist of April was passed. 
The Conference Committee on the Whiskey tax re- 
ported that no agreement could be effected, unless 
the Senate should instruct the Committee to allow a 
tax of 20 cents per gallon on whiskey on hand in July. 


In the House, after some unimportant business, 
Mr. Long moved that the President be requested to 
appoint ex-Presidents Pierce and Millard Fillmore, 
and Thomas Ewins, to meet like Commissioners from 
the South, to agree upon the restoration of the Union. 
The resolution was voted down by 96 to 22. Mr. 
Pendleton proposed a resolution denouncing tlie ar- 
reat of Vallandigham, which was rejected by 76 to 47. 
Mr. Schenck then moved resolutions declaring rebels 
and their sympathisers as public enemies, and that to 
prevent future rebellions the cause of this must be 
extirpated. They were unanimously adopted. Mr. 
Ross offered a resolution, that in consequence of the 
increased rate of living, the pay of the officers of the 
army and navy be increased 33 per cent., and that the 
Committee of Military Affairs be ordered to carry out 
the suggestion, 


In the Senate, on the ist of March, petitions were 
presented from citizens of Ohio for a repeai of the 
Fugitive Slave Law in favor of a Constitutional amend- 
meit  pocnns Slavery, and in reference to recon- 
struction, The minority of the Committee on Slav- 
ery nd Freedmen presented a report adverse to the 
repeal of the Fugitive Slave law, which was crdered 
to be printed. The Senate then took up the House 
bill for the issue of 200,000,000 of the 600,000,000 of 
bon:ts heretofore authorised, redeemable in not less 
than 5 uor more than 40 years, and of $11,000,009 worth 
of the 5 20 bonds, to meet the surplus subscriptions. A 
long debate ensued, and different amendments were 
proposed. The bill was finally passed, after the adop- 
tion of an amendment making the principal —_— 
in coin, On motion of Mr. Sherman, from the Con- 
ference Committee on the Revenue bill, the Senate 
insisted on its Whiskey tax amendments, and agreed 
to submit the matter again to the House. 


In the House, after several routine matters had been 
discussed, the bill for the establishment of a Bureau 
of Freedmen’s Affairs was, after a long debate, passed 
by 69 yeas to 67 nays. A message being received from 
the Senate announcing the di ment of the Con- 
ference Committee on the Whiskey tax, considerable 
discussion on the sabject followed, and it was finally 
egpent, on the motion of Mr. Washburne, that the 

ouse adhere to its disagreement with the Seaate 
amendments, a: d request another conference, declar- 
ing its opinion that there should be levied on spirits 
already on band and for sale an additional tax of not 
less than 20 nor more than 40 cents per gallon. A con- 
current resolution for the final close of the seasion on 
the 31st of May was adopted. 


In the Senate, on the 2d of March, the Whiskey bill 

was taken up, and the Senate, by 25 against 15, re- 

fused to agree to the request of the House for an in- 

structed Conference Committee, A resolution was 

a inquire into the causes of the late disaster 
‘lorida, 


In the House the business was of an uninteresting 
nature, being confined to defining the jurisdiction of 
the Court of Claims. 


In the Senate, on the 3d of March, Mr. Wilson called 
up the House bill extending bourties to April ist, 
and he read a letter from Mr, Stanton, recommending 
its immediate passege. It was passed. Mr Davis, of 
Kentucky, submitted an amendment to the joint reso- 
lution amending the Constitution; the amenament 
provides that no person or negro whose mother or 
grandmother was a negro, shall be a citizen, or hold 
any civil or military office; that the States of Maine 
and Massachusetts shall constitute one State to be 
called East New England; the States of New Hamp- 
shire, Vermont, Khode Isiand and Connecticut, an- 
other State to be cailed West New England. The 
bill to prevent military interference in elections was 
calied up, and Mr. Powell addressed the Senate at 
jength in favor of the bill, when the Senate adjourned. 


In the House, a resolution to print 10 000 copies of 
Gen, Grant’s report was referred to the Committee on 
Printing. The report of the Ways and Means Com- 
mittee st the surplus gold resolution was taken 
up, and Mr. Stebbins, of this city, made a very forci- 
ble speech in favor of the princiole of the reso!ution, 
Mr. Fenton also spoke in the same strain. Both gen- 
tlemen offered substitutes for the — a, 
but without taking further action, the disagreement 
of the Conference Committee on the Whiskey tax was 
announced, After discussion, the House, by 71 to 61, 
you’ to stick to its proposition to tax whiskey on 
and, 


In the Senate, on the 4th of March, Mr. Sherman 
made a state went respecting the disagreement of the 
Committee of Conference of both Houses on the 
Revenue bill, and said that inasmuch as the disagree- 
ment seemed irreconcilable, the Committee on the 
part of the Senate would recommend, in order to pre- 
vent the failure of the bill, that the Senate recede from 
its amendments. A vote was then taken on the re- 
commendation, which was d by 25 against 11. 
Mr. Brown called up his bill directing au additional 
classified census of the population and resources of 
certain portions of the coantry, but the passage of 
the measure was opposed by Mr. Grimes, and it was 
referred to the Finance Committee. 


In the House there was nothing of any public in- 
terest. 








FOREIGN. 


Tue German troops had entered Jutland. 
Lord Palmerston made a strong speech in Parliament 
on the subject of the Austro-Prussian invasion of 
Schleswig; but he did not say what England would 
do if Jutland should be invaded, ,A Cabinet Council, 
hastily summoned, met in London on the 20th ult. 
Napoleon was drawing closer to Denmark, Some of 
the leading journals of Paris and Vienna are very 
sarcastic on the Dano-German policy of England. The 
British squadron in the Tagus was ordered to Port- 
land roads, to be ready for anyemrrgency, The Ger- 
man troops had attacked the Danish position at Dup- 
pel, along the entire line, but were repulsed after 
severe fighting. War risks were demanded and paid 
in Engiand on the vessels of both belligerents, and 
naval retaliation on traders was ordered on both «ides. 
| Twelve Austrian war vessels were to put to sea, to 
| protect German merchantmen. Several Danish iron- 
| clad vessels appeared in Flensburg-Fiord on the 18th 
ult , and exchanged shots with the Prussian artillery, 
; The minor States of Germany were likely to separate 
i more widely from Austria and Prussia. 

‘ 





The Archduke Maximilian was to receive the Mexi- 
can deputation in Vienna and be procleimed Emperor 
of Mexico. Previous to this he was to visit Brussels, 
and attend at the baptism of the son of the Piince of 
Wales, in London. He will ret out for Mexico in an 
Austrian war vess:l, and touch at Civita Vecchia, in 
order to recvive the biessing of the Pope. 

From Poland we !earn that the Russians bad sus- 
ta:ncd some severe defeats at the hands of the insur- 
gente, 

Italy was actively preparing for war. 

The froxticr sc of war in India was again quiet 

The steamship Great Eastern has been chartered to 
lay the Atlantic cabl: in 1865, 











EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Domestic.—The deaths in New York during the 
past week were 558—140 men, 135 women, 146 boys, 
and 136 girls—an increase of 70 upon the mortaiity of 
the previous week, and of 132 as compared with the 
moftality of the corresponding week of 1863. Ofthe 
deceased, 237 were childrem under five years of age. 
The mortality by principal diacases was as follows: 
Consumption, 86; inflammation of the lungs, 60; 
infantile convulsions, 35; croup, 28; typhus fever, 21; 
scarlet fever, 18; typhoid, 16; inflammation of the 
brain, 16; diphtherite, 15; bronchitis, 13; diseare of 
the heart, 10; erysipelas, 9; small pox, 2; desihs 
from external causes, 56, amon;; which are revorted 
7 premature births, 10 deaths from old age, 1 murder, 
1 suicide, 1 poisoned, 1 drowncd, 2 frostbitten, 10 
scalded, 8 xilled by accident. 


-—— A man named MacIntyre actually obtained the 
arrest of a butcher the other dsy as an absconding 
debtor, the evidence being that he had closed iis 
shop all day. The butcher proved that he wan a 
religious man, and closed his shop because it was 
Lent. The informer was, cone*quentiy, signally 
defeated, and the butcher contemplates bringing «u 
action against him, 


— The Eucleian Society of New York University 
gave an exhibition at Niblo’s Saloon last evening 
before a crowded audience. The exercises consisted 
of orations and recitations by members of the society, 
which were, on the whole, excellently rendered. 
Helmemuller’s band discoursed fine music on the 
occasion. 


—— The regular meeting of the Board of Manogers 
of the American Bible Society was held on the 
3rd inst., B. L. Swan, Esq., in the chair. From the 
reports furnished it seems that the society is in quite 
a flourishing condition. Appropriations for forci-;n 
work to the amount of $64,177 46 were received. 


—— The annual commencement of Bellevus Medical 
College was celebrated on the 3rd inst, at the Academy 
of Music, in the presence of thousands of ci-izens. 
The rooms were most brilliantly illuminated, and on 
every side beauty and loveliness rained down their 
enchanting showers. At seven o’clock the Academy 
was 60 crowded that ingress ard egress were equally 
impossible. The exercises and amusements ¢f the 
evening were of the most select kiud, and up to th« 
hour when the large audience dispersed there was 
enough to attract even larger crowds than those 
which thronged the great temple of art, 10 do homage 
to the disciples of Esculapius now branching into 
medical life from Bellevue Hospital. 


— The Brooklyn and Long islavd Saritary Fair 
finally closed on the 5th of March, after which the 
executive committee will decide how the goods then 
remaining unsold are to be dispos:dof. The gross 
amouat of the receipts was about $372,000. 


Western.—The Minnesota Legislature hs in 
creased the salary of the Governor of that State $2,000, 
and g ves #500 to the person who killed Littie Crow, 
the Sioux Indian chief and murderer. 


—- The civil affairs of Idaho are in such an un 
settled state that it is believed it will be impossible to 
establish good Government there until the Territory 
is divided. The seat of Government isin the extreme 
north-west corner of Idaho, from which the eastern 
part of the Territory is cut off by a mountain range, 
placing it quite beyond the control of the authorities 
while stationed so far away. The emigration this 
epring will be very —_ and the Overland Muil 

ompany are about to esta’ lish a daily line of coaches 
from Salt Lake City to the Territory, 


—-The Chicego Journal says the farmers in 
various parts of Illinois are already sowing their 
spring wheat. Thisis unueually early. It also learns 
that if the weather continues favorable a large breadth 
of wheat will be put in There was much ploughing 
done last fall, and the only drawback to extensive farm- 
ing operations isthe scarcity of heip. Wages for farm 
hands, which three years ago were from $15 to $18 a 
month, are now from $20 to $25 The winter wheat, 
as far as we have ascertained, has not been injured iu 
the West by the cold weather. 


Southern.—The troubles at Fort Jackson, below 
New Urleans, have terminated in a cousle of Courts- 
Martial, one of which finds Lieut.-Col. Augustus W. 
Benedict, 4th infentry, Corps d'Afrique, guilty of 
“inflicting cruel and unusuai puvishment, to the pre- 
judice of gocd order and military discipline,’ and 
sentences Fim to be dismissed theservice. Twelve of 
the privates of the sare regiment were Court-Martial d 
ona charge of muvuny Two were sentenced to be 
shot to death, and seven condemned to various term* 
of imprisonment, with hard labor. 


— Five additional Union officers, escap:d from 
Libby prison, Richmond, heve reached Fortrers 
Monroe, viz., Coi. Cuarles W. Tilden, 16th Maine; 
Mejor J. H. Hooper, 15th Messachusetis; Capt. 
Fisher, 3d Pennsyivanis; Lien . Wallace, 5th United 
States artillery; and H. B. Chamberlain, 97th New 
York, This makes 55 who have urrived safely within 
our lines. 


—— By the arrival of a steamer st Cairo, we have 
news from Memphis and New Orleans. Much dis- 
satisfaction exists among the rebel Mississippi troops 
because of the speculations of their Generals in cotton, 
which, they ege, is taken from their wives and 
families by scout- sent out for that purpose. This 
cotton is brought to Memphis and sold, the scouts 
sharing the procee’s with the Generals. An enthu- 
siastic emancipation meeting wes recently held at 
Memphis, There is no confirmation of the reported 
capture of Selma, Ala, 


Military.—Colonel Streight, of Indiana, re 
cently eecaped from Libby prison, at Richmond, 1* 
anxious to have a command under Gen. Butler, that 
he may be enabled to operate against the rebel 
capital. Streight is just the man to take a cavalry 
command, and he has a long score to settle wi') 
Winder and Jeff. Davis. He and Col. Spear, of th 
1ith Pennsylvania, would prove to be the right men 
in the right place. 


— A Louisville dispatch announces the captur' 
of the notorious Col. Richardson, who receutly 
ordered his troops to shoot a!l men dead who refused 
to be conscripted. The scoundrel has caused the 
death of many Union men in Tennessee and ip 
Northern Alabama, and it is to be hoped that du: 
ustice will be meted out ‘oa msx= whose iahumani‘y 
— rendered his name a byword and a reproach. 


—— The House of Retresentatives afew days sinc 
called upon the President to furnish a statemen 
showing the number of re-enlisted veterans fro 
each State, and other information in that connection. 
To this the President has replied, en ‘losing a letter 
from the Secretary of Wer. who savs thet in his 
opinion it would prove prejudicial to the public se 
vice to transmit to the Hous: at the present time th 
information requested. 

—Through the efforts of J. M,. To'. 
PB i dollars has been subscribed by tl 
Board of Brokers and others for the benefit 0! ms 
Daniels, the centenarian. Mr D. is. we believe,‘ 
only soldier of the Revolutionary War living this 
city. 
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— Victor Fmanuel has sent the Cross of a Com- 
mander of the Order of St. Maurice and St. Lazerus 
to Mr. Hiram Barney, for services rendered to the 
ironclad friga‘e Re a’ talia, when she weat ashore at 

. “he same distinction is conferred ov 
Admiral Psalding, and Capt. Hatford is made a 
Che vaiier ofthe Order. 


— The Senate confirmed the nomination of Gen. 
Grant as Major-General of the U. 8. mega Army; 
also, of Gms. Meade, W. T. Sherman, amas *#D 
McPheracn as Brigadiers in the Regulars. Gene. 
Pleasanton and Warren were confirmed as Major- 
Generals of Volunteers, 


—— Miss Emma Webb, one of the talented Webb 
S'stere, delivered an address at the Brookiyn Athe- 
neum on March 5, in wey to the pol.tica! doctrines 
advucited by Miss Ann Dickinson. The fair speaker 
neve; appeared to better advantage, and was received 
with great enthusiasm by a large and respectable 


audi -nee, 
= A nine o’clock of the evening of the 3d 
onathan Simpkins, of Marblehead, was 
ited in matrimony to Mehitable Jones, of Swansea, 
uth of ye ancient colony of Massachussette. The 
ceremony was performed by Rev. Dr. Jedediah Pound- 
text, in the New England kitchen of the Brooklyn 
Sanitary Fair. 


—— A paper was read or the 6th before the Geo- 
ge Society, at Clinton Hall, by Joshua Leavitt, 

-D., on * Denmark, its Conditions and Relations.” 
The ably sketched the political and social 
aspects of , and gave a lucid anslysis of the 
Schleswig-Holstein question. Dr. Leavitt took the 
side of } and resented that country as 


struggling pled foes. 

—— A meeting of the Chamber of Commerce was 
held on the 4th of March, the President, A. A. Low, 
presiding. A series of resolutiors were sed 
with to the death of the late Thomas 
Tileston, who had been a member of the Chamber for 
many years, The President parsed a high eulogy on 
the deceased, which met with the appreciation of all 
present, 

—~ Prince de Polignac, recently in the service of 
J-ff, Davis, sailed on the 3d fur France, from New 
York, where he had been staying for several days. 


—— Capt Lyons, President of the Knights of St. 
Patrick, gave a very entertaining lectur® on the irish 
Exiles, on the evening of the 4th of March, He was 
introduced by Gen. Meagher. 


— Robert Bonner, the celebrated publisher, and 
owner of the famous team of fast horses, has votified 
his intention of giving his trotting mare, Lady Wood. 
ruff, to the New York Sanitary Fair. It will be sold 
at pudlic auction to the highest bidder; and will, of 
course, realise a large price. 


-—— Gen, Kilpatrick and Gen. Custer, whose ex- 
s.loits are to-day the leading theme of newspaper 
icomment and of social remark, are both of them men 
«2 the heyd.y of youth, Kilpatrick is 28 years old, 

nd has been a widower for about a year. Custer, 
he youngest General in our service, is but 24 ycars of 
age, and was married only three or four weexs ago. 
Both of these brave young men are West Poiniers, 
and were graduated in the s»me class, that of 1861. 


Obituary.—Charies W. March, formerly cn the 
editorial staff of the Tribune, subsequently a cor- 
respondent of the Evening Post, and the auihor of 
the “‘ Pequod” letters in the Boston Courier, died at 
Alexandria, Egypt, on the 24th of January, aged 47. 


—— Miss Alicia Campbell. the only surviviag rela- 
tive of the late Sir Colin Campbrll, died recently in 
Eneland. It was intended to m:rk her cor: nection 
with that illustrious commander by giviog her the 
reuk of the daughter of a Baron. An English paper 
remarks: “ Lord Clyde, in ail but his fame, is now 
indeed extinct.” 


—— Baroness Bolton, the daughter of Sir Guy 
Carleton, afterwards Lord Dorchester, whose name is 
freqrently mentioned io our Revolutionary history, 
died recently in England, at the advanced age of 86 
years. 





George A. Coffey, United Sta‘es District Attorm 
ney for the Eastern District of Pennsylvania, died at 
Philadelphia on the 20th ult, 


—— Edward W. Whelpley, Chief Justice of the Su- 
preme Court of New Jersey, died on the 2ist ult , at 
his residence in Morristown, in the 46th year of 
his age. 

-—— Hester Williams, a colored woman. died in 
Beltimore, a few days since, having reached the ad- 
vanced age of lllyears. The deceased was the widow 
of Henry Williams, who served in the Revolutionary 
army under Gen. Washington. 


—— Mrs. Harrison, wife of President Harrison, 
whore death we briefly recorded in our last, was the 
daughter of Jobn Cleves Symmes the founder of the 
Miami settlement but whe is better remem‘ered as 
the inven‘or of the famous ‘Symmes Hole” theory, 
according to which the earth is hollow, open at the 
poles, and capable of being inhabited within. She 
was married in 1795 to eal. Capt. Harrison, who 
was in command of Fort Washington, the tite of the 
wes city of Cinsinnati. A a, writing of 

er a shor; time previous to the death of President 
Harrison, says: ‘She has been the faithfol com- 
panion of this distinguished patriot during the vari- 
ous Perils and vicissitudes of bis eventful life, and 
lives to witness the maturity of his f«me and the 
honors paid him by a gratefu! country.” Mrs. Har- 
rison has died “full of years,” «rowved with the 
glory of woman—a true and loving wife, a tender and 
affectionate mother. 


—— Hon. Thomas Bunscr, of Greene county, Pa., 
died on the 17th ult,, at the advanced «ge of 83 years. 
The decrased was for years ® member of the is- 
lature from that county, was an associate judge two 
terms, and enjoyed a large degree of public confi- 
dence and esteem, 


—— The Rev. Thomas Starr wy 4 died at San 
Francise» on the morning of the 4th of March, of 
diphtheria, His pertrait appears in the present 
number of FsANK LESLIE’s ILLU@TRATED NEws- 
PAPER, 


—— Sir L. Lafontaine, Chief-Justice of the Court of 
Queen’s Bench, Canada, died very suddenly on the 4th 
March. While in the act of putting his signature to 
a writ of habers corpus, he was sudcenly seized wi h 
« fit and expired in a few minutes, Wh¢«n first attacked 
he had written two letters of his name. He scttled 
back in his seat, but on being urged to complete his 
signature, as the writ was a very important one, he 
rallied and did so, and in a few minutes breathed his 
last. This eminent jurist, who has presided over the 
highest judicial tribunal of Canada for many yeurs 
was a “rebel” in the Canadian rebellion of 1837-8, and 
@ reward was offered for his head, He was subse- 
quently pardoned and appointed to the highest judicial 
Office in the Province. 


— William Muir, formerly British Consul at New 
Orleans, hus just died in England, He was an Irish- 
man by birth, and had spen‘ all his li’e in the diplo- 
matic service of England. 


—- Charles Dickens's second son, Walter Savage 
Landor, Lieut. in the 42d Highland reg'., died in the 
military hospitsl, at Calcutta, on the 3ist Dec. Al- 
most at the same minute that his father wae standing 
at the grave of Thackeray, his favorite 800 was dying 
of fever on the other side of the world 


i and O .—The counsel for 
warsitente S ne ey murder of his wife, 
and sentenced to be hung on the 15ih cf April next, 
has obtained a writ of error, involving a delay of 
execution, which is returnable to the Supreme Court 
on the ist of May. 


— A melancholy aceident occurred on the 24 March, 
on the Hudson riverrailroad. T)e train left Trey for 
Now Vork at a quarter to four o'clock, and a: out five 
miles this side of Poughkeepsie the bindmust car 
broke th» coupling by heing thrown off the track by 
a broken rail, One lady wes very sericus y irjared 
and is nut expected to survive, and several other. 
were more or less seriously hurt, The consequence 








was that the cars were thrown over an embsnkment, 
aud thereby a delay of above two hours took place. 
Blame is attached to the engineer, :s he did not scund 
the alarm whistie. 


_—— Two men, named e Andrews and C, 
Fhaffer, were arrested on the March and held for 
examination. on the complaint of a Spaniard named 

1 Orteg#, who charges that they are the proprie- 
tors of a bling esteblishment on the second floor 
of No, 233 Broatway, in which, by bettiug ou the game 
of faro, he lost some $20,000 during the year 1863. 
The police se in searsh of a third person, named 
George Hill, who, Mr. Ortegaalleges, is also a partcer 
in the aforesaid establishment. 


— William Kumpf was stabbed with « chisel by a 
fellow-work..an, name: Adam Scheffer, on the 15th 
Jenuary, in the cabinet mauufactory, 136 Ludlow 
street. Witnesses were examined. S:heffer does 
not deny the heres, but alleges that the injuries were 
infli iu self defence. H* was committed, to await 
the result of the injuries to Kumpf, who, itis tiought, 
canvot live much longer, as he has been rapidly 
for the past few days 


—— Arthur McMurray, a lad of 11 years of age, 
was run over on the ist Feb, by car No. 74 of the 

hth avenue line, and so severel jured that death 
subsequently ensued. One of the boy’s legs was 
neat severed from his body. Thecar was driven by 
William Avery, and at the time of the occurrence no 
blame was attributed to the driver. 


—— Walter Rouse, 2 laborer, was almost aaenty 
killed in consequence of injuries received by accid 
ally fallmg from the third story of anew A 
corner of Broadway and Liberty street, where he wes 
employed, Deceased lived at 122 Worth street, where 
he left a widow and two children, 

— Rutger Teal, doing business as commission 
roerchant at No. 63 Liberty street, was arrested on the 
3d March. charged with defrauding Smith, Rice & Co 
tailors, of a suit of clothing worth $110, and committed 
to the Tombs for tricl, in default of $1,000 bail. Teel 
is «lso accused cf swindlirg several merchants of 
whiskey and other merchandise. 


Poreign.—American oysters have been planted 
at Havre, veing considered superior to the natives, 


— The Montagnais and Nasquapee Indians, of 
Canada, are troubled with a singular night blindness. 
They can see perfectly so long as the sun is up, but 
become nearly or wholly sightless from runset until) 
dawn. No artificial light is of the least service to 
them, and nothing under a flash of lighting enables 
them to see. 


—— Parton’s ‘‘ Life of Butler” is elaborately re- 
viewed in the London Spectator. The writer not 
only states that the book has nay yf changed his 
opinion of Gen. Butler, but says the latter reminds 
ye versatility and energy, of Frederick the 
irea 


—— The Tescaloora, seized by the British «uthori- 
ties at the Cape of Good Hope, is a Federal veesel, 
captured by the rebel pirates and converted into a 
privateer, without going through the form of adjudi- 
cation, In accordance with American precedent, in 
casis where Euglish vessels were taken by French 
cruisers and brought into our ports, the British decide 
that the Tusealcosa rightfully belongs tu her original 
oO wners, 

— On the ist of October. last year, the French 
army, exclusive of the reserve, consisted of 436,986 
men, distributed as follows: In France, 325,236; in 
Algeria, 59,651; in Italy, 15,560; in China and Cochin 
Cuma, 1,878; and in Mexico, 34,581. The reserve on 
that date amounted to 217,261. 


—— The watchword of the extreme German party 
in the Duchies is “* Up ewig ungedeelt” (for ever nn- 
divideo ), words used in the charter of 1460. 


—In London there are three prices for pianos; 
one for the rich, another for the poor, aud another and 
totally different one for professionals. 


—— The last Huron of pure flood at the Mission of 
Lorette, near Quebec, bore the name of Thariolin. 
His portrait w.s painted about 1840 by Plamondow. 


— A Frevch paper, reckone« a great authority on 
fashione, informs the world that henceforth ladies are 
to wear whiskers! We are consideratcly told how 
this is to be mansged: they are to comb down their 
hair and train it Cown their cheeks in a thick mass 


Art, Science and Literature.—The Macau- 
lay memorial for Trinity College, in Cambridge, Eng- 
land. is nearly finished. The historian is seated in his 
college gown, with a book in his hand, the fingers 
—— into the open leaves, asif he had been collect- 

g points in an argument, The attitude is graceful 
and the face nople. It has not been settled where 
this memoriai shall stand—some prefer to see it in 
Trinity Chapel, others in the library, the floor of 
which would have to be strengthened by supports, in 
order to bear the great weight of marble. 


Chit-Chat.—Mr. Wilson recently said, in the 
Senate: ‘I think we have in the army 600,000 men, 
of which 400,000 are effective soldiers, I do not 
think the rebels have over 225,000, have good 
reason for this belief, I think the rebellion will be 
crushed out by October.” 


—— You can stop aclock at sny moment, but you 
cannot stop a watch. The same remark, my brethren, 
applies to the stopping o: ihe talk of a man and of a 
woman. He is a great, coarse, ugly machine, but you 
can silence him. She is s beautiful, fragiie. jewelled 

g—but she will run until she etops hereeif. 


— A correspondent says: “Let me give you an 
idea of New Jersey smartness, A little boy, ju-t five 
years old, having conceived a pass.on for a little girl 
over 10 years old, and wishirg to be with her, went 
to the public school the other day, quite aione, and 
entered himeseifasaschoiar The ,oor little inamo- 
rato finding, howwver, that he was not placed in the 
same room with his fair one, did rot repest the visit.” 
Lov~ is certainly very powerful in the Jerseys. 


— Shakespeare and Cervantes are commonly 
named as having died the same day, the 23d of 
April, 1616. This was not really so, es the Gregorian 
eslenoar wan not in use in Spain in 1616, and was not 

doptea in Engiand until more than a century later. 


— The Drum Beat contains a letter from Cherles 
Sumner to the Brooklyn Sanitary Fair. In alluding 
to the New Englan. kitchen, he saye: ‘ It was in 
ruch a kitchen that King Alfred sat while the house- 
wife baked at the blazicg fire. And when cur ances- 
tors left Eoglana such kitchens were “lizing bebind 
them. The Freoch kitchen is very cif-rent. It is 
handful of coals on a pile of bricks, with innumerabl: 
saucepaus, but with no generous fire, and 50 open, 
capacicus jambs. The Gauls bo:rowea it from 

neient Rome, or perhaps Cwsar lef¢ it with his eagles 

and bridges Its progenitor may be found in the 
remains of Herculaneum and Pompeii. with bronze 
sometime: instead of brick. But the British never 
adopted it,” 

— Twelve soldiers of the Revolutionary times 
slone survive; their ages range from 94 to 105 years, 
and ey enjoy pensions from $24 to $96 per annum. 
Certainly disgracefal sums, if they are poor men, 

—— Busts of A. Lincoln and Dan Rice were placed 
toerther at the great tair in Chicago, and labelled 
“he two Aucrican bumorists,” 

A late religious paper stigmatizes the authors 
cf yellow--overed novels as literary scorpions, who 
sting virtuc to death with their tales. 

At oue of Soxe’s lectures, recently, an indivi- 
dual received a lerge reward for bringing the largest 
number of ladies, viz: 48, 

— Prof, Whitney, the State Geologist of Cali- 
for, ia, ¢twey that the big trees of Tuolumne are 1,250 
yeurs old, 

Semmes, the pirate, is now deavribed as care 
weru, “ray moustached, gray uniformed, 53 years 
cle . nd a teetotaler. 

—— The latert way to pop the question is to ask a 
itr lady if you can have the plessure of secing her to 
the minister’s. 
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CONFIDENTIAL. 
BY JENNIE K. GRIFFITH. 


I’ve the quaintest conccit, as I sit here and pender, 
Thinking sweet thoughts to myself; 

My glances, made captive, continually wander 
To the vase on the muntelshelf. 


The homeliest vase, too, just gilt and some roses, 
Common in shape and device, 

Nobody looks at it and ever supposes 
’Twas meant to be quaint and nice. 


But it has ears, and it will keep them bending 
Forward a little at me! 

Demurely drawn up otherwise, and pretending 
Never to hark or to see. 


It does, though—it does; it looks over my shoulder 
When, heart all a-flutter like wings, 

I see somebody coming, and, bolder and bolder, 
It laughs when the door-bell rings. 


I would like just to talk to myself for a little; 
He loves me, and yesterday 

He told me—— Hush, hush! if I whisper a tittle 
*Twill hear every word I say. 








A CASE OF JHALOUSY. 


A Happy husband was Philip Campbell, a 
husband to be envied by all married men in the 
world. 

His wife was pretty—uothing very rare—amiable 
at home, a virtue sometimes seen, and true in her 
fidelity. 

Philip went in and out when he would, always 
kissed as he parted, welcomed home with smiles, 
never scolded, never repulsed. All marked him by 
his glossy white linen, his well tied cravat, his care- 
fully brushed hat, his overcoat never lacking a 
button. 

One day Hortense said to her husband: “ Philip, 
it is such a beautiful day, why don't you take a 
walk?” He mechanically acted on her suggestion ; 
but as he walked along, ic occurred to him that the 
request was a strange interference with his usual 
liberty of action. ‘‘ Why should she send me out to 
walk?” he asked himself, not without some mis- 
giving. So, for all the beauty of the day, his walk 
was a short one. 

When be entered his wife’s room. she wae writing, 
but instantly slipped a paper, covered with the 
microscopic fly tracks that ladies delight ir, into 
her portfolio, and locked it. All this did not es- 
cape the husband; his suspicion increased. 

She ran up to give her wonted kiss, but the fair 
forehead was now red as a child’s caught in mis- 
chief, and this did not quiet poor Philip; but con- 
vineed that it would be useless to question her, he 
resolved to devote himself to uuravelling the mys- 
tery, and showed in his demeanor none of the sus- 
picions that tortured him. 

Chance at last aided him better than all the devi- 
ces which for a week he kad employed invain. One 
morning he was putting on a clean shirt; with a 
shudder he perceived that a button was gone! This 
neglect, the first that had occurred since their mar- 
riage, was full of crue! evidence. He hastened to 
his wife’s room. She wasout. Seizing the oppor- 
tunity, he rummaged all the drawers. The draft of 
a letter in his wife’s haod met his eye. It ran 
thus: 

“My Beloved—When I address you I seem to 
breathe a purer air; the paper to which I confide 
my hendiin exhales perfumes; the humming of 
the fly that buzzes around my ears is full of the 
treasures of harmony. What sweetness is there 
not in the prolonged notes of my canary; in the 
look of the lapdog that my hand fondles! Oh, 
ecstacy! were I not rudely aroused by the impor- 
tunate thought that I am married—” 

Philip staggered to a chair thunderstruck. Then 
he rose with an eye kindling with fury; he cried: 
«7 will kill her!” And he strode up-and down, his 
wrath augmenting, till it burst forth anew: “I will 
kill them both!” 

During a week of agony he watched, he spied, 
he plotted to surprise the guilty pair. When all 
failed his last resolve came: ‘‘ 1 will kill her and 
then put an end to my own life!” 

Full of this thought he -ntered a saloon to take 
a choling draught, for his blood was at fever heat. 
Mechanically he took up a paper. A story caught 
his eye: ‘ Fatal Love!” 

The hero thus wrote tv his mistress : 

** Adored One—Speak not of the air you breathe, 
the paper to wsich you confide your thoughts, the 
humming of the fly that buzzes around your ears. 
of the longdrawn notes of your canary, of the fond 
looks of your lapdog. I am jealous of all; of all, I 
say, even of your husband—” 

Philip was astounded. Here was an evident re- 
ply to the letter which he found in his wife’s drawer. 
No doctrine of chances could bring together such 
expressions in two unconnected letters. The 
mystery was solved. She had fallen in love with 
some storywriter, and they had cencocted this 
original method of carrying on a correspondence. 
Their dcom was sealed! He rushed to the office 
of the paper and demanded the editor. 

As he entered the sanctum the editor looked up 
at the furious countenance of his visitor. 

“Sir, my name is Philip Campbell !” 

A smile crept over the editor’s face. 

** There is an infamous article in your last paper, 
sir!” 

A second smile. 

“LT insist on knowing the author of this story, 
‘Fatal Love!’ 

Again a smile, gradually extending over the face. 

* You mock me, sir!” 

*- No, my dear sir,” said the editor at leat; ‘‘ on 
the contrary, take my advice. The guilty author, as 
you style the writer, was here just now, and I have 
no douodt is now eatezing your h ‘use “ 

“ Sir, are you a married man ?” 


= Yes, ow. 





“Then, sir, your conduct is infamous!” ex- 
claimed poor Campbell, as he rushed out, eager 
now only to reach his house before the scoundrel 
could escape him. 

Like a bombshell he burst into his wife’s room. 
It was tenantless. He searched every nook «n? 
corner. While he was exploring the wardrobe, 
secking the destroyer of his peace amid the skirts, 
hoops, dresses, he heard a door open, has*y steps, 
chairs move and a voice that he recognised as his 
wife’s : 

“TI am transported, my beloved, with joy and 
happiness. The world possesses, then, one heart 
that beais in unison with my own—one soul thet 
feels as 1do—one being, in a word, homogeneous 
with my own. But is not this one of those illusions 
that vanish and leave no refuge but death? Ob, 
my beloved one, do you love me?” 

Philip was livid with rage, his fists clenched, the 
perspiration rolled down his face. A voice replied: 

“To love thee andto dic, this is all my thought, 
oh, life of my soul!” 

** Unable to contain himself, he burst into the room. 
Hortense was alone, seated at her table, writing. 
Ashe entered, she exclaimed, calmly : 

“Oh, is that you, Philip ?” , 

Philip, puzzled, looked at the furniture, the cur- 
tains, the window, the ceiling. 

‘What are you looking for, Philip ?” 

“Tam looking for the one who called you the 
life of his soul,” was the melodramatic answer. 

‘Oh, life of my soul!” repeated Hortense in the 
voice which he had heard. 

“What! Was that you?” 

She burst out laughing. 

“ Of course itwas. WhenI write astory I always 
use a soprano and contralto for the two characters, 
and speak it all; and if ever you write a story, 
Philip, try it. You den’t know how much bettci 
your dialogue is.” 
ti Poor fellow, he has her secret, and curses it. 
She makes him copy sometimes for her; always 
sends him with her stories to editors; and make« 
him her man of business. How happy he was be- 
fore he knew he had a literary wife ! 





WARD’S FREEDMAN. 


Tae Freedman, of which we gave an illus- 
tration in our last, deserves a fuller description. 
It is a atatuette representing a megro cscapol 
from bondage, resting in his flight; be ‘91 
seated bimself on the stump of a tree, Listening 
and on the alert, his free right band grasjs th 
broken manacles, the only weapon in his posse«si« 
but from his powerful frame and determined expres- 
sion it might prove a formidable weapon to thos 
who might pursue him, With «slight expre*siou 
of auxiety on his face, there is yet much hop* in bia 
countenance, and manly determination in his whole 
a. 

xpression in this statue fully compensates for the 
abseuce of classic features. 

The whole treatment of this figure is large, bold, 
masterly and original, and is as thoroughly a type of 
the negro as Ward’s Indian Hunter Is of the red man 
of America, 








Avoid the Doctor. 


A GENTLEMAN of fortune visited a lunatic 
asylum, where the treatment consisted chiefly in for- 
cing the pstients to stand in tubs of cold water—thore 
slightly affected up to the knees; others, whose cases 
were graver, up to the middle; while persons very 
seriously ill, were immersed up tothe neck. The visi- 
tor entered into conversation with one of the patients, 
who seemed to have some curiosity to know how the 
stranger passed his time out of doors. 

“‘T have horses and grayhounds for coursing,’’ said 
the latter, in reply to the other’s question, 

** Ah! they are very expensive.” 

“Yes, they cost me « great deal of money in the 
year; but they are the best of their kind.” 

“ Have you anything more?” 

‘*T have a pack of hounds for huating the fox.” 

“ And they cost a great deal too?” 

“ A great deal. And I have birds for hawking.” 

“TI see; birds fur hunting birds, And these swell 
up the expense, I daresay ¢” 

“You may say that, for they are not commor in 
this country. And then I sometimes go out with my 
gun, secompanied by a setter and a retriever.” 

“* And there are expensive, too.” 

‘* Of course. After all, it is not the animals of them- 
selves that run away with the money; there must bo 
men, you know, to feed and look sfter them; houses 
to lodye them in—in short the whole sporting est.b- 
lietiment, 

“T see, I see! You have horses, hounds, setters, 
retrievers, iawks, men—and ali for the capture of 
foxes and birds, What an enormone revenue they 
must cost you! Now, what I want to know is this— 
what return do they pay? What does your yexr’s 
soorting preduce ?” 

* Why, we kill » fox now and then—only they are 





yottiog rather eearce hereabouts—ond «ve ecld m barr 
less thau fifty br.ce of biros each scavon.” 

‘* Hark |” saia tue lunatic, looking suxiovess aroun 
him, “' My; frend”—in su earnest whisp r—‘ there 
isag te behind you; take tov advice, and get cut of 
this wile you are safe. Don’t let the cveturg t les 
eyes upon you. He ducks us torome purpore, bur as 
sure » you are a living man, he wl drown you!” 


The gentleman looxed serious as he pass -d on 
Perhaps he thought that he was as mad as the inmsic 
of the asylum 


A LunG Prorecror.—aA very absurd fashion 
requires mea, while wearing four to eight thicknesses 
of c'oth around most of the upper part of the bedy, 
to leave on 0, en place in front of the lungs ‘or the 
cisplay of their wiite linen bosoms and gold swwds, if 


; they have them, This frout of the neck and upjx r 





chest is the very part that should be most car fuliy 
guarded from ebasges of tempersture, for the Jungs 
le juet back of and under the collar-bone, 48 we 
¢.4a9t compel the ecrrection of the tfshions by any 
tidog we may esy,) 1 UB vive our antidote, on: which 
hus, to our certain knowl dye, proved eflicack ue h 
ral ipetancea: There is a sp cier of sofc! s 
(zometimes resol C mis kim, bet usualy as " 
skit smication) wha. ac #old almost everywhe« for 
25 te 50 cente pr ek From the emailer eud of th 
ekiue tof apiece; the rest of the skin may he us 
» cleanirg carriage vindows, silvér, «te. Pu 
etngs on ¢ ish yreer, to fasten ii srouud the aerk 
and waist, This kind o leathe: is 80 oron'? ‘ 
cae blow ali, bt cut thro gh it, avd ou this secount 
ities valu ‘le to shu ut cold and af the aut ° 
ror retail. per-piretion, I..an veh d «hes ped 


the same «8 acne l, excep: tht the suce end Rous, 
water should not be quite s¢ hoi as tox flumagel, 
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FRANK LiSLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 














ONLY A CHILD’S GRAVE. 


Ir is only the form of a heaped-up sod, 
And some words in a sculptured wreath, 

That tell of a soul gone home to God, 
While the rest lies underneath. 

It is only the grave of a little child; 
A shred on the sea of Time; 

A spot over which the winds run wild, 
And clothe it with frosty rime. 


But I, who stood in this very place, 
One sultry summer’s day, 

Beheld a mother, with whitened face, 
Bend over her baby’s clay. 

Bend down till she clasped the tiny shell, | 
With all its polish and sheen, 

Close up to her snow-white bosom’s swell, 
Her marble arms between. 


I know of a home not far away, 
Where peace and plenty abounds, 

But the light went out one summer's day, 
From the beautiful house and grounds. 

There were little fect that pattered about, 





Now still in the sleep of death, 
And the walls that rang a childish shout 
Scarce echo a passing breath. 


I know of a drawer in an ebony frame, 
Wherein there is hoarded wealth; 
Where every day comes a stately dame 

To kneel and to weep by stealth. 
Her wealth is a half-worn snit of blue, 

Some books and a broken toy, 
A velvet cap and a little shoe, 

And the picture of her boy. 


For these—she would give her gems and ;rold, 
Would barter her house and lands, 

For these—were they to be bought and sold, 
She would work with her delicate hands. 

One half of her heart lies here in his grave, 
The other is out with the world, 

Playing a part as callous as brave, 
Till the scroll of her life is unfurled. 





Aye! it is only the grave of a child, 
Some sods o’er a sinless form. | 
Could it be by prayer from Death beguiled, | 
Could it be by love made warm, 
The winds would wander around this spot, | 
And the frost erect its whitened crest, 
But the frost and winds would find it not, 
For the babe would be on its mother’s 
breast. 





CROSS PURPOSES. | 


“WELL, Kate, here are my orders at last; | 
to-morrow night I must start for Washington!” 
exclaimed my brother, entering the room and throw- 
ing an official-looking document into my lap, as I 
sat with a book, half-buried in the warm embrace | 
of an easy-chair. 

“ Oh, Frank!” said I, starting up; “ must you 
g0 so soon? Why you have scarcely recovered 
your strength yet, and I am sure it is not safe to | 
resume your duties.” 

“Yes, little sister,” said my brother, probably 
alluding to my short stature, for I was two years 
his senior, ‘tyes. I have been already allowed 
only teo much favor, and I must not abuse it; be- 
sides, I have been promoted, and am now on Gen. 
B—"s staff, as you will see by my orders,” he 
vdded, pointing to the packet. ‘ 

““ What of that, Frank?” J exclaimed, sadly. 
‘That may gratify your ambition, but it will be 
poor consolation for us when you are gone ;” and 
the tears would rise in my eyes when I thought of 
the desolate home it would be without him, although 
as a soldier's daughter and a soldicr’s sister i fel 
ashamed of murmuring against that which I knew 
was his duty. 

“Come, Kate,” said he, kissing me, “don't be 
low-spirited, but try to cheer up mother; she will 
need you more than ever; besides, dear little wo- 
man, we have no time just now to waste, for I have 
a host of things to do, and you musthelp me. You : 


know, after receiving these orders, T ought to start | 


“8 soon as possible, and to-morrow is the latest I } 
can remain.” 
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“Yes, Frank, I know; lct us begin now,” said I, 
jumping up. ‘‘ You go and tell mother, and I will 
begin to pack up for you.” 

Poor Frank! I knew that the few things an officer 


' required were soon arranged, and saw through his 


little ruse to get me employed and thus banish sad 
thoughts. But I did not wish to make him gloomy 


‘ 





\ 
' 
i 


too, so I packed away vigorously, and «veu found 
time to go with him and bid good-bye to our nearest 
friends and relatives, who had petted and over- 
whelmed with kindness our young soldier while he 
had the fever. 

But for all that it was a sad day, and the thought 
would constantly intrude that it was his last at 
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* Go to her, Frank ; you will explain all better than I can.” 








home, hard as I tried to drive it away for his sake. 
Poor mother, too, bore up bravely; but at last 
Frank and I persuaded her to retire when midnight 
came and the last visitor had said good-bye and de- 
parted, for we feared her weak frame would be worn 
out by the unusual excitement. 

Then Frank and I sat down by the fire to have one 
more cosy, confidential chat before we parted; but 
although that was our avowed intention, still words 
dropped out slowly, and we sat long gazing at the 
glowing coals, holding that silent heart-communion 
which can onlf exist between those that love each 
other dearly. 

Then Frank, starting up, paced thoughtfully up 
and down the room several times, as if endeavoring 
to make up his mind on some point. At last he 
stopped by my chair: ; 
| “Kate,” said he, in a low voice, “there is some- 
' thing I want to tell you before I go.” Here he 
paused, walked towards the gasburner and deliber- 
ately turned off the light. “I always feel more 
| confidential in the dark,” said he, with a short 
' laugh, resuming his seat at my side ; ‘‘ and, besides, 
the firelight is much pleasanter than that glare ; 
| isn’t it, Katie ?” 

“Yes, Frank.” Then, after a reasonable pause, 





| ‘But what were you going to tell me ?” 


He started from the brown study into which he 
' had fallen : 

“«T was thinking how I should begin, Kate, for I 
have never spoken of it before, and would not now, 
| Were it not for the uncertainty of a soldier’s fate. 
| Do not think I have any foolish presentiment,” he 
' continued, laying his hand on mine, “ which it 
| were unmanly in one of my profession to indulge ; 
| yet none of us can tell what may happen, and I 
, would like to tell you this, although it is a foolish 
| thing, and perhaps were better buried with me 

should I fall.” 
| “Hush, Frank!” ITexclaimed. “I cannot bear 
' to hear you speak so.” 
' “Nonsense, Kate! I shall not die any the sooner 
' for it; but now, open your little esrs and you shall 
, hear the mighty secret. But, first, let me ask you 
a question: Did you ever see Fanny Somers ?” 
| What, the heiress? Yes. Don’t you remember, 
| two years ago, while you were still a cadet at West 
, Point, we were at the hotel at the same time, only 
I left two days after her arrival, and she spent 
<everal weeks there, I believe——” 


| 








‘She passed the whole summer,” interrupted 
Frank, in a low voice. 
| « Well?” I asked, rather impatiently. ‘‘ What 
| has she to do with what you were going to tell 
me ?” 

“(It is about her that I am going to speak, Katie. 
You saw her, and you must have remarked her 
beauty.” 

“Indeed, Frank,” I interrupted, ‘‘ Ionly caught 
| a glimpse of her at table once or twice, and I have 
| forgotten what she looked like.” 

“She is lovely, Kate. But her beauty is not her 
| chief charm; it is her sweet disposition, her true, 
| noble heart, unspoiled by flattery or adulation. At 
| first I judged her as superficially as you have done, 
| and was determined to avoid her (for I always de- 
| tested belles and had a mortal horror of heiresses), 
so that I could laugh and jest about her to the 
| crowd of fellows that, attracted by her wealth, 

beauty and wit, never penetrated to the depths of 
the soul that lay beneath. So for several weeks 
| our intercourse was of the most formal kind, until 
| one evening her cousin, Fred Lane, came to me, 
| and saying that he had been suddenly attacked with a 
dreadful sick headaehe, begged me, as I was going 
to the hotel, to make his apologies to his cousin, 
whom he had engaged to take to the evening band- 
' practice, in front of the Superintendent’s quarters. 
‘Tell Fanny,’ sad he, ‘that I am dreadfully dis- 
appointed, and nothing but this confounded hard 
| headache would make me give it up, for she is so 
surrounded that I have hardly had a chance to 
' speak to her since she has been here; and say, 
Frank,’ he continued, as I was turning away, 
‘why don’t you take her yourself, if you have 
no other engagement? She is a real nice girl, 
'and I am sure you would like her.” ‘I do 
not doubt it,’ I replied; ‘but I expect Miss 
Somers will have half a dozen of her admirers, at 
| least, ready and anxious to accompany her, and who 
| have better claims.’ ‘Nonsense!’ interrupted Fred. 
‘She doesn’t care a snap for any of them; but I 


| Seeking for Specimens of Seaweed, 
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| wish you would start off and not bother me with 


all your doubts when I have such a splitting 
headache!’ and I am afraid the generally good- 
natured Fred swore a little bit as he left me, with 
both hands pressed to his forehead. 
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‘There was no help for it, I had to go; and so 
started off with rather a bad grace, hoping, from 
the bottom of my heart, that Miss Fanny had be- 
come tired of waiting for her cousiu and gon: off 

ith some one else. The hotel I found neariy 
~mpty, all the young people having been tempte:i 
vy the lovely moonlight and the strains uf music, 
which were now floating across the plain, to leave te 
glaring and heated parlors, which were now occupi:.d 
solely by a few gossiping old ladies. I soughtevery- 
where for Miss Somers, and at last found her with 
her mother seated in one corner of the piazzi,an*,’ © 
4 wonder, unattended by a single cadet or « ‘fice: 
As I approached she started up, exclaiming, * Well, 
Fred, you have——’ then stopping shoit as she dis- 
covered her mistake, she was about to explain it, I 
suppose, when I began, in a very formal manner, 
vo deliver her cousiu's message, and was of course 
obliged to conclude by offering my services as escort 
to both the ladies. Fanny looked pleased, and her 
mother surprised, as I included her in the invita- 
tion; but the latter declined, and so we started off 
alone on our romantic stroll. 

“ At first I said but little, though Fanny had such 

a peculiar way of her own that interested one in 
spite of himself, that, contrary to my resolutions to 
be distant and reserved, I found myself soon drawn 
into an animated discussion of a far more intellectual 
character than young ladies generally indulge in; 
and before ‘tattoo’ sounded I had actually engaged 
her to take a walk with me the following morning, 
and was forced to acknowledge to myself that I was 
very much pleased when she accepted; though 
afterwards, on my way towards camp, while endur- 
ing the jests and jeers of my comrades for being 
at last caught in the golden net of the heiress, I 
reproached myself for my own folly, and vowed 
that, our walk once over, I would again restrict 
our intercourse to the cold formality of a distant 
bow when we met. But it was not to be so; the 
walk with her made it harder to put my resolution into 
practice, and in spite of all my struggles, during 
‘which 1 would sometimes avoid going to the hotel 
for days together, when we again met she would, by 
her frank, friendly greeting and bright smile attract 
me to her side. And Fanny, I think, did feel some 
regard for me at first, as I could not help seeing 
that she preferred my society to that of others. 
But one day, after another fit of repentance, which 
‘asted longer than usual, as I did not go near the 
hotel for three days, she seemed to have changed, 
and received me with evident restraint, which effec- 
tually checked all further advances on my part; so 
that, from being excellent friends, we became «l- 
most as formal and indifferent as strangers; only, 
as I bade her good-bye for the last time, I am sure 
something in my face must have awakened in her 
a suspicion of my feelings, hard as I struggled to 
appear calm and cold, for she gave me « strange, 
startled glance, and then, as she turned away, I 
noticed that her eyes were full of tears. Still,” 
added Frank, mournfully, “that was small conso- 
lation to me, for few young girls can leave the fas- 
cinations of West Point without some display of 
feeling, and she had made so many friends.” 

“ But, Frank,” I exclaimed, eagerly, ‘I think 
from all you have told me that she cares a great 
deal for you; her reserve at the last was probably 
only caused by the idea that you avoided her 
society. You may depend upon it, Frank, we shall 
yet see you married to Fanny Somers.” 

“‘Never, Kate!” said Frank, firmly. ‘Even 
could I win her affection, do you think I would ever 
ask one so lovely, brought up in the midst of luxu- 
ries, to share the hard lot of a soldier with little 
besides his pay ?” 

“Oh! brother,” I cried, “do not sacrifice your 
happiness to a feeling of false pride.” 

** Kate, it is useless to argue the question; my 
mind is made up; only should I fall, will you give 
her this letter?” he said, taking one frpm his 
pocket, “and in no other case—you must promise 
me.” 

“ And now, Kate,” said Frank, after I had given 
the required promise, “‘we will bury this subject 
for evermore between us; it never should have 
been alluded to at all, only I wanted to unburden 
my mind to you before saying good-bye—so good- 
night,” he added, kissing me affectionately; “go 
to bed and sleep soundly, so that you may get up 
bright and fresh to see me oii to-morrow morning.” 

CHAPTER II, 

Tre house was lonely enough after Frank’s de- 
parture, and although we heard constantly from 
him, we could not help feeling great anxiety on his 
account. While if, by any accident, the letters 
were delayed a day or two, we experienced the 
greatest alarm, which each endeavored, most in- 
effectually, to conceal from the other. 

At last my mother, whose health was always 
delicate, begar. to show signs of debility, occasioned 
both by anxiety and the approach of the warm 
weather, so that the doctor recommended change 
ofair. She resisted all his arguments until June 
had nearly passed away, and then, under the in- 
fluence of extreme weakness, at last yielded to my 
entreaties to leave town and renew her strength in 
the purer air of the country. So taking instant ad- 
vantage of her consent I packed our trunks, and in 


three days time were settled in our new quarters at |. 


1 quiet seaside resort, taking particular pains to 
select a place where the maiis could be regularly 
transmitted to us. 

‘The first morning after our arrival, as I descended 
to the breakfast table, J, of course, watched curiously 
sll the persocs who dropped in from time to time, 
vith allthe interest one naturally feels in the 
inmates of the game house with one’s seif. They 
were all total strangers, and with two exceptions, 
seemed very plain, quiet, common-place sort of 
people. The exceptions were an old gentleman 
and his wife who sat opposite to me, and who, 
without having anything remarkable in their ap- 
pearance, bore the unmistakable marks of good- 
breeding and refinement. 

Presently they were joined by a young girl in 


deep mourning, who soon riveted my attention, for 
I was sure I had seen her at some pericd of my life 
before. Besides, her face was one that would at- 
tract notice anywhere, for without bing regularly 
beautiful it had such a pure outlice, aud above all 
such a sweet expression, that I fel: sure her char- 
acter raust be as lovely as her face. She was 
slightly pale, but of that pure whiteness which, 
when warmed by exerc‘se or excitement into color, 
is 80 delicately beautifal. Then the abuncant, soft 
brown hair, drawn in rippling waves from the pure 
intellectual brow; the large, expressive, gray eyes, 
with their long lashes; the sweet mouth, disclosing, 
when she smiled, the whitest teeth in the world; 
all hed a charm which caused me to prolong my 
4+ze almost to the verge of rudeness. 

At last the young lady noticed it, and then, 
though I averted my eyes, I could still remark, 
with that power we have of seeing one thing when 
apparently looking at another, that her face wore 
at first a puzzled look, as if she too saw something 
familiar in my countenance ; and then she suddenly 
dropped her eyes, while a faint color dawned in her 
cheek, gradually deepening, until the iady next her 
exclaimed : 

‘Why, Fanny, how warm you look; shall your 
uncle raise the window back of you?” 

“No, I thank you, aunt Helen,” she answered, 
rising rather hastily from her chair. “TI have fin- 
ished my breakfast and am anxious to send off a 
letter before the mail goes.” 

So saying she left the room, and I did not linger 
long after her departure. 

Some hours later, after leaving my mother in a 
sound sleep, which her weakness often required, 
and with our faithful maid within call, I donned 
my round hat and sauntered forth upon the sands. 
I walked for some distance and then sat down to 
watch the breakers which came booming into the 
shore, and soon became so fascinated by the sight 
of the waves, which one after another washed over 
the sand nearly to my feet and then swept away in 
circling eddies, that I heard or saw nothing else 
until startled by a voice at my side saying: “i 
have rescued your hat, which the waves were carry- 
ing off;” and sure enough the poor hat, which I 
had carelessly thrown off and which, having been 
blown to a little distance, was forgotten by me in 
my preoccupation, was now held out to me, its 
pretty plume dripping with sea water. 

‘IT do not think it is spoiled,” said the owner of 
the voice, who was none other than the young lady 
I hed seen at breakfast. ‘‘Sea water does not im- 
prove feathers, certainly, but if you shake it until 
it is dry it may not be injured.” 

‘*You were very kind to take so much trouble,” 
said I, warmly, ‘and it was exceedingly careless 
in me to allow it to drift off in that manner.” 

**Not at all; I can perfectly understand the fas- 
cination which bound you; why, the first day after 
we came here I sat almost in this very spot, so lost 
in a reverie that the first thing I knew a great wave 
came in with a dash and wetted me all over; so that 
I went home in a sorry plight,” she continued, 
laughing at the recollection, “‘ and my aunt thought 
when she gaw me that I must have narrowly es- 
caped drowning.” 

As we talked I had risen and was slowly walk- 
ing with her in the direction of the hotel. She car- 
ried a little tin pail in her hand, which doubtless 
observing I eyed rather curiously, she opened and 
held towards me, saying: 

“TI have been gathering seaweed; would you 
like to see some of the specimens ?” 

I was delighted with these delicate sea plants, 
with their tiny fibres and bright tints, which she 
offered to show me how to preserve by spreading 
on paper; and also directed me how to distinguish 
between the fine and coarse kinds, for one would 
scarcely think that the little brown lumps, mixed 
with sand, which were strewed upon the beach, 
would display such delicate beauty when placed in 
water. We had gathered several clusters, and she 
was just about picking up a very pretty specimen 
when a receding wave washed it beyond her 
reach. 

What a pity!” she exclaimed, turning to me. 
“It was the prettiest one I have seen, but that 
provoking wave carried it off just as I was about to 
take it up.” 

‘‘T will jet it for you,” I eried, anxious to show 
my gratitude for her kindness to me, so I recklessly 
plunged after the seaweed, regardless of the ad- 
vancing wave which threatened to overtake me. 
“Stay, Miss Emerson,” called the young lady, 
** you will surely wet your feet.” 

But I had already seized the prize and bore it 

back to the beach, although the sea punished my 
presumption by washing over my heels as I 
retreated. 
I had presented my offering and we resumed our 
walk, when I suddenly remembered that the young 
lady had addressed me by name, and could not re- 
sist the desire to find out how she had become ac- 
quainted with it. ; 

“T have met you before,” she said, in reply to 
my question, “and I seldom forget faces.” 

“] was sure I had met you somewhere,” I ex- 
claimed, eagerly, ‘‘ but I cannot remember where 
it was.” 

“It was at West Point, two summers ago,” she 
replied, in rather a reserved manner. 

“Oh, yes, I recollect now,” I exclaimed, as a 
sudden light dawned upon my mind, “and your 
name is Miss—’’ 

“Fanny Somers,” she interrupted, laughing 
gaily «nd blushing a little too; “and now, Miss 
Emerson, our introduction is complete, and 1, for 
one, am very happy to bave the prospect of be- 
coming better acquainted with you, and hope, if 
you ar wi ling that this may not be the last of our 
walks tug: ther.” 

So saying wo reached the hotel, here, with 
many mutual expressions of pleasure at the meet- 
ing, we pari-d, and 1 returned to my mother’s roon. 
musing, as | went, upon the strange chance whic’ 
had brought me in contact with Fanny Somere, so 





soon after hearing my brother’s strange revelation 
regarding her, and wondering if her quick remem- 
brance of my face had anything to do with him. 
However, one thing I resolved upon, and that was 
‘o say nothing of the meeting in my letters to 
Frank, at least for the presint; for 1 knew that, 
implicitly as he trusted me, his pride might take 
the alar™, lest in my sisterly anxiety to serve him 
I should inadvertently betray his secret. 





CHAPTER III. 


WEEKs passed by, and Fanry and I became 
constant companions; our acquaintance fait 
ripening into a friendship; while my mother also 
took much pleasure in the society of Miss Sumers’s 
aunt and uncle—Mr. and Mrs. Cooper. Fanny 
never spoke of my brother unless I introduced the 
subject, but always appeared interested, when I 
quoted from his letters or alluded to him in any 
way. 

At length, one day in August, a letter arrived 
from him which embarrassed me considerably as 
to the course of conduct I was to pursue. 

It stated that he had obtained a twenty days’ 
leave of absence, and would be with us in a week’s 
time. Of course I was rejoiced at the idea of 
seeing him again, but my courage ebbed rather 
lew when I thought of his reproaches at the 
deception, or rather unaccountable reserve I had 
maintained, with regard to Miss Somers; while 
doubts of what she would think, should she discover 
4 had never mentioned to him one with whom I 
was so constantly, arose in my mind. Yet still I 
did not speak of his coming to her, withheld by a 
feeling for which I could scarcely account even to 
myself, unless it was a vague desire to let events 
take their chance without my intervention. But 
Frank must be prepared, I knew that, and whether 
to do it by letter, or wait for his arrival I was 
puzzled to decide. 

I was thinking over the matter, and trying to 
mako up my mind, late one night, after we 
had retired to bed, and my mother was already in 
asound sleep at my side, when I heard a strange 
bustle in the usually quiet house, and presently 
footsteps approached along the corridor, and a 
gentle tap was heard at my door. I immediately 
jumped up, and throwing on a wrapper, opened it, 
almost expecting to see my brother’s face, but it 
was only Julia, our maid. 

‘Miss Kate,” she said, hurriedly, but in a low 
tone, “‘a fire has broken out in the kitchen, and 
Mr. Monro said that all the boarders had better be 
called, although he says the danger is not very 
great, so I thought I would come myself, for fear 
that any one else might give Mrs. Emerson a 
fright.” 

“That was right, Julia,” I said, proceeding 
gently to arouse my mother, and explain to her 
what had happened. She appeared less alarmed 
than I feared, so with Julia’s aid I dressed her, 
and requesting her to wait for me in the public 
parlor below, I entrusted her to the guidance of 
the maid, and commenced packing up our most 
valuable things, in case their removal should be 
necessary. 

Having completed this I took in my arms a 
jewel-box, containing our ornaments, also my 
little writing-desk, and proceeded to rejoin my 
mother. The boarders had already taken the 
alarm, and were hurrying to and fro in all direo- 
tions. I advanced to the main stairway, and was 
about to descend, when stumbling over a box that 
hed been carelessly placed on the landing, I only 
saved myself from falling by grasping the balus- 
trade for support, while both the boxes slipped 
from my grasp. The jewel-box was not injured, 
but the lock of my writing-desk was broken by the 
fall,and I was just gathering up the letters and papers 
which had flown in all directions when I was 
stopped by the proprietor coming upstairs, who 
told me that the fire had been totally extinguished, 
and that we might retire to our rooms, feeling 
perfectly safe. 

Quickly gathering up the remaining letters, I 
hastened to the parlor, to inform my mother of the 
good news; but the energy which had sustained 
her under the immediate apprehension of danger 
forsook her when all cause of alarm was over, and 
I could see that she felt much exhausted, as I 
assisted her back to her room. 

The next morning she was confined to her bed, 
and for several days required my constant atten- 
tion, so that I was only able to see Fanny S 3 


“Oh no, Frank, not a word,” I interrupted 
eagerly ; “‘ you surely would not doubt me!” 

“It was not your honor I doubted, Kate; but I 
feared, in your desire to serve my interests, you 
vignt have said or done something to betray my 
secret” 

“No, Frank, I assure you I have not; she does 
not even know of your coming.” 

“Very well, I trust you,” said he, leaving me, 
98 mother’s voice was heard calling for me. 

‘The next morning I was hardly dressed before 
T heard his knock at the door. 

‘Go in our little sitting-room, Frank,” said I, 
peeping at him through the crack, ‘‘and I will be 
with you presently.” 

“Kate,” said he, when in a few minutes I 
rejoined him, “(I wish you would give me back 
that letter; I have concluded to destroy it.” 

“ Well, Frank, if you wish it,” I said, meekly, 
knowing that when he spoke in that decided tone 
remonstrance was useless; so producing my desk 
from the drawer in which I kept it, I searched in 
the package where I knew I had placed the letter, 
but it was not there. With a feeling of terror at 
my heart, I looked through the desk, while Frank 
watched me anxiously, but could not find it. I 
tossed over everything in the table drawer, looked 
under the table, and then researched the desk in 
a state of perfect desperation. 

* You surely have not lost it, Kate ?” exclaimed 
Frank, in a dreadful tone. 

“Oh, Frank,” I cried, perfectly heartsick, “I 
am afraid—on the night of the fire—’, 

“What, Kate? Speak!” he cried, seising my 
wrist, evidently unconscious how powerful was his 
grasp. 

“Iwas going downstairs,” I faltered, “when 
the desk slipped from my arms, and all the letters 
fell out; but perhaps one of the waiters picked it 
up,” I exclaimed, as a ray of hope darted across 
my mind. 

But Frank heeded me not, he sat with his face 
buried in his hands, and I did not dare to address 
him until I thought of mother. 

“Frank,” I whispered, “ for heayen’s sake do not 
alarm mother ; what will she think ?” 

“You are right, Kate,” said he, by a strong 
effort, forcing a smile as mother entered the room. 

“Come, children,” said she, gaily greeting us, 
“you see I have made a grand toilet for this great 
occasion, so let us go to breakfast, and astonish 
the quiet people of the house by showing off our 
handsome young captain; and let me tell you, 
Frank,” continued poor mother, never dreaming 
what a tender subject she was touching upon, 
“there is a very pretty young lady who sits just 
opposite to us—a Miss Somers; perhaps you have 
heard of her ?”” 

Frank winced, but I managed to reply for him, 
and divert mother’s attention from him, as we 
entered the breakfast-room. I am sure that my 
heart beat nearly as fast as his when I beheld 
Fanny at her accustomed place, and remembered 
that she knew nothing of his arrival. Her eyes 
were directed to the door as we entered, and I saw 
her start and turn pale as they rested on Frank; 
but when we had reached our seats she returned 
my brother’s salutation with a coldness that 
pained me, until I reflected that perhaps it might 
be assumed to hide a deeper feeling. He, teo, was 
calm and self-possessed; but I could see by his 
paleness, and by the clenched hgnd that lay upon 
his knee, what a struggle it cost him. Then the 
thought of the missing letter returned to my mind, 
and acting upon the impulse of the moment, I 
turned to the waiter who was handing me my 
coffee : 

** Patrick,” I said, in a low tone, “do you know 
if any of the waiters have picked up a letter that 
was lost the night of the fire ?” 

“Yes, miss,” he answered quite loudly, “I 
found one under the staircase the day before 
yesterday, and took it to Mr. Monro; but he said 
Miss Somers’s name was on it, and sent it to 
her.” 

Heavens! what'a situation. Fanny had over- 
heard him I was sure, for she turned so pale that I 
thought she would faint, then murmuring some- 
thing about not feeling very well to her aunt, who, 
talking to my mother across the table, had not 
noticed us, she swiftly left the room. I looked at 
my side for Frank, but he had also gone, while I in 
my agitation had not noticed his departure; so 
that I was left alone to make excuses and explain 





when we met at our meals. The day before 
Frank was expected her aunt informed me that 
she was confined to her room with a severe head- 
ache. 

“The fact is, Miss Emerson,” said the kind old 
lady, stopping at my door after paying a brief 
visit to my mother, ‘‘ Fanny’s sickness is more of 
the mind than the body, and altheugh her spirits 
have greatly improved since she has been so much 
with you, she still grieves for her mother, and at 
times gives up to a fit of depression; and no 
wonder, poor thing!” she continued, wiping away 
a tear from her eye, ‘‘ for she has no one but us 
left.” 

That night, much to our joy, Frank arrived. Of 
course we had a great deal to say to each other, 
and even mother declared that joy had made her 
feel so strong and well that she would not retire 
until we did. So it was not until after he had bade 
us good-night, and I on some ‘trifling pretence 
zlipped out of the room after him, that I could 
whisper whom he would see on the morrow. He 
rave aviolent start on hearing the name, and ssid 
al post sternly, ’ 

“ Kate, why did you not write this to me?” 

“Oh, Frank!" I exclaimed, very much frighten- 
ed, “please don’t ecold, but I was afraid, per- 
haps—” 

“Well, never mind, Kate,” said he, smiling at 
mv evident terror, ‘‘1 will forgive you, but—” and 
his voice grew stern again, ‘‘ you have said nothing, 





yu hares not breathed— ” 





his sudden ab to my mother as best I might, 
while my own state of feeling was the most un- 
enviable that can possibly be imagined. For- 
tunately, after breakfast the two ladies, who, 
strange to say, had noticed nothing remarkable in 
all this, went to the public parlor to have a quiet 
chat together; while I, only too glad to escape, 
rushed to our own sitting-room to try and arrange 
my thoughts, and decide if possible what course to 
pursue in this ev barrassing state of affairs. I had 
hardly been there five minutes, when I hearda 
timid knock at the door, and as I opened it beheld 
poor Fanny Somers, pale and trembling with 
agitation, holding in her hand the missing letter. 

“* Are you alone ?” she whispered, glancing over 
my shoulder into the rooni. 

“Yes, quite alone; come in, Fanny,” said I, 
taking her hand, which I felt as cold as death, and 
pushing forward a chair, I locked the door leading 
into the hall, for I was sure she would not wish to 
be interrupted. . 

“Here, Kate,” said Fanny, holding out the letter 
to me, while she covered her eyes with her other 
band, “give this to your brother, and tell him I did 
not understand until—t rat all shall be—oh, Kate,” 
she exclaimed, interrupting herseif, and sobbing as 
I sat down by her side and took her hand, “‘ you 
are his sister, I know, but as a woman you must 
feel how dreadful, how mortifying it is!” 

And the poor girl, burying her face in her hands, 
gave way to a burst of feeling that I did not 
attempt to check. 

At length she started from her seat, and going 
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to the window seemed trying to control her agita- 
tation, when the door leading into my mother’s 
room, which I had neglected to fasten, suddenly 
opened, and Frank appeared. 

Startled as I was, I could scarcely avoid smil- 
ing at the strange chance which seemed destined 
to bring them together. Fanny looked round as 
the door opened, and seemed at first inclined to 
escape, then concealed her face to hide the 
burning blush which overspread it. 

As to Frank. he seemed rooted to the floor, but 
would probably have rushed off the next moment 
had I not felt that the time for my intervention 
had now come, and I might yet repair the injury i 
had done. So going towards him, I took his 
hand, and whispering, 

“Go to her, Frank; you will explain all better 
than I can,” 

I immediately retreated, leaving them alone 
together. 

What happened I. know not; but this I do know, 
that about an hour afterwards Frank called me out 
of mother’s room, where I was reading to her, for 
the sole purpose that I could see of giving me a 
prolonged hug, and calling me “ the best little 
sister in the world.” However, I drew my own 
conclusions therefrom; and you, kind reader, may 
do the same. 








LOST. 
BY HARRY WARING. 
THrovGH the huge dykes man’s skill and patience 
rear, 
To bar encroaching waters from the land, 
The trickling drops their devious pathway steer, 
Till the rough sea has burst the weakened sand. 


And so the firm wall that I strove to raise 
To-night has fallen—pierced through by a tear; 
And all the tender thoughts of other days 
Flood through my soul, as when thou once wert 
near. 


Yet ever rolls between us a vast wave— 
A fatal gulf no hope has ever crussed ; 
While on its brink I stand as on a grave, 
And vainly gazing, mourn my treasure lost! 


Aye! lost the gentle grace—the winning art— 
The true devotion—all that makes the wife ; 
Fair as an angel to the trusting heart, 
Gone! and O God! how desolate is life! 


Oh! cruel Fate, that would not let me twine 
The orange blossoms in thy tresses’ zone; 

Yet bade me bend before Ambition’s shrine, 
And strive to win the laurel for my own. 


The laurel! like a draught from Lethe’s cup, 
One word can banish all the gloomy past; 

Swell the worn soul with buoyant dreams of hope, 
And raise fair gardens in the desert vast. 


Now I will build my guardian wall anew, 
So strong, that all save Death it may defy; 
Then, through its crumbling wreck, perchance I'll 


view 
My long lost Pleiad in the distant sky. 








AN HOUR WITH AN ELK. 


In the autumn of 1858 I had occasion to 
cross the Sierra Nevada, by Noble’s pass. Our 
party consisted of about twenty, and up to the time 
of which I am about to speak we had known but 
little stirring adventure,"unless a chase after a grizz- 
ly and a run in pursuit of some miserable, thiev- 
ing Diggers might be so called. 

It was a clear, frosty morning, on the lst of Nov- 
ember, just at sunrise. Iknew that we were short of 
meat, and I determined to take a run from cawp and 
see if I could not pick up a little something for break- 
fast, even though it was only a few grouse or a hare. 
We had no intention of breaking camp for an hour 
or two, and that would give me plenty of time. 
With this idea I mounted, and was away. 

I think I had ridden somewhat over two miles 
without seeing anything worth powder and shot, 
when my attention was drawn to the appearance of 
the ground over which I was passing. It was 
fairly torn and dg into holes, as though a parcel 
of ravenous hogs had gone over it within a few min- 
utes past, for the soil turned up was not yet in the 
least dried; and I might have imagined a drove of 
those animals to have been there, notwithstanding 
the unlikelihood of the thing, had I not observed that 
here and there the bark of the trees about had been 
freshly knocked off at a height beyond the porcine 
reach. I had stopped my horse to look at these 
marks, and had but at that instant made up my 
mind that they must have been produced by animals 
fighting, when I heard a heavy sough, something 
between a bellow and a grunt, not very far away. 

I cocked my rifle and rode in the direction of the 
sound, and had scarcely gone twenty yards when I 
emerged from the trees, and saw the open country 
stretching away for miles before me, while just out 
of the opening was a sight that fora moment made 
my heart jump with the natural excitement of the 
hunter. It was that of two enormous bull elks, 
engaged in a most desperate battle. They would 
withdraw for a few yards, and then, with fierce and 
fiery eyes, come together with a clash that seemed 
as though it must fracture their skulls. They 
would press and twist, retreat and advance, and go 
through all the strategy and study of veteran 
wrestlers. I stood some minutes in admiration of 
the pair, and then deliberately rode towards them. 
I was not afraid of disturbing them in the fight, 
for I had often heard that a hunter might ride or 
walk directly upon these animals when they were 
fighting without being noticed. At all events, if 
they did see me, and start or turn on me, I was well 
mounted and felt that I could depend on my mare. 
Therefore I rode up to within ten yards of the bel- 
ligerents, and, taking a sure aim, sent a ball whiz- 


ing through the head of one, that dropped him 
instantly ; and was about to give the other a taste of 
the same, for I had with me a Sharp's rifle, but be- 
fore I could load, even as rapid as the thing is done, 
my gentleman was away, scouring over the ridge 
of a near-by hill, as though sudden business had 
called him, though not without a parting salute 
from me, which, as I had good reason to regret, 
missed him. 

Then it was I Id have loaded again, and, in 
a very unsportsmanlike manner, neglected it. I 
was too anxious to secure my meat to think of 
anything else, and instantly dismounted to 
tesher my mare, and proceed to the cutting up of 
my animal. Every traveller across the mountains 
carries at his saddle what is called a trail-rope, for 
the purpose of staking his horse, that it may graze 
within a certain circle without straying away. I 
had fastened one end of my rope to the nearest 
tree, and was just about to hitch the other to the 
mare, when she gave a sudden snort, and I raised 
my eyes to see what for an instant froze my very 
blood in my veins. It was the other elk coming 
back! At the moment of my becoming aware of 
this fact he was within ten yards, and before I 
could make the slightest movement for defence he 
he had struck my mare full tilt upon the side, 
sending her reeling across the field, and for an 
instant the elk followed her. I had no time for 
thought, fer the mare was on her feet in a moment, 
and dashing away across the open country. I saw 
it, and made one spring for the tree, to 
which I had been trying to tether her, a 
convulsive spring that carried me above the 
beast’s horns, which in another instant made a dash 
at its trunk that almost shook me from my hold. 
How I went up the straight trunk of that white- 
wood was something marvellous to me, but up I 
went, and in less time than it takes to tell it sat 
ensconsed in the first crotch above the ground. 

There I had time to review the situation, and the 
conclusion come to was this. My mare was gone, 
no doubt retracing its way to camp, and whenever 
she might report there it would bring out a party 
in search. The only question then was whether 
they would be able to find my trail, and so relieve 
me from the uncomfortable and dangerous situa- 
tion in which I was placed. My rifle lay unloaded 
upon the ground beneath the tree, and beside it my 
hunting-knife, which I had drawn for the purpose 
of cutting up my meat, while my revolver had gone 
off with the mare. I sat there and thought of all 
this, as well as of every story I had ever heard of 
hunters and travellers treed by grizzlies and other 
‘*varmints,” until my head was hot, and my hands 
shook from excitement. The hours went by like 
years until the sun was high up in the heavens, 
and yet my sentinel was inexorably on dutv, 
scarce ever depressing his eyes from my perch. I 
thought of every scheme that could be thought of 
for getting my rifle, and so settling the point 
at issue between Mr. Elk and myself, but without 
evolving anything practical. If the beast would 
only have retired far enough away from the tree, 
say a hundred yards, to give me a chance of 
dropping on my shooting-iron, and taking one 
chance at a load, I think I could have settled our 
differences ; but he would not, and I was obliged to 
see the sun go over the line, and yet no rescue. 

It must have been about two Pp. m. when a bril- 
liant thought struck me. If I could only get the 
trail-rope in my possession I felt that I could make 
an effort, but how to get it? I thought of going 
down the trunk, and, getting hold of it with my 
foot, draw it rapidly up; but that was mere theory, 
and had to be abandoned. At last an idea came 
Thad a large and strong pin in my vest, which I 
bent in the form of a hook, and taking off my shirt 
I tore from it small strip after strip until I had 
enough to reach to the ground. I now changed 
my position in the tree, and angled fer the rope. 
It did not take me many minutes to get a bite, and 
slowly and tremblingly I drew it up. 

My object now was to make in the end that I 
had intended fastening to my mare a slip-noose 
This was soon done, and I had it dangling down 
before the nose of Mr. Elk. He looked curiously 
at the line, and up at the fisher. He smelt it and 
walked around it, and seemed puzzied to under- 
stand the matter, but was not at all timid about it. 
At last he came directly into the position I wanted 
him, and with a quiet slip I put the noose over his 
neck, by holding it open with both arms stretched, 
and then slowly drew it close. He felt then that 
something was wrong, and began backing away. 
As he did so I clung tothe rope and drew it tighter, 
until it was upon his neck with a choke. As soon 
as he felt this he began to back forcibly away, and 
I let go, knowing that if the rope was but strong 
enough the tree would hold him, and his game 
would be up. Yes, the rope was strong enough! 
He backed away to its extent, and then, with one 
or two powerful jerks, that only had the effect of 
bringing him upon his knees, with his tongue loll- 
ing out, was for a moment still and breathless. 
The work was being done, and I was in no hurry to 
run any risk by helping it on. Up he came to his 
feet, only to make one more powerful strain, and, 
as before, to go down, this time upon his side. 
Now was my time, and I was down in a moment, 
grasped my hunting-knife, and before he knew 
what was the matter there was an elk with a well 
cut throat lying before me, and visions of elk meat 
chasing through my hungry mind. 

I only stopped long enough to cut out my two 
elk tongues, and then started for camp, which I 
reached in shorter time than I ever traversed the 
same distance before, and found them still there. 
My mare had come in, and two parties had gone 
out in search, one of which had not yet returned. 
We brought out packhorses, and even as tired as 
I was, I started with those who went out to bring 
in my meat, which we did before sunset, picking 
up the other party on our return ; and that night we 
had a jolly time over our hunting stories, led off by 
mine of an Hour with an Elk. 


_ 
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LIEUT.-GEN. GRANT. 


THE nomination of Gen. Grant as Lieut.- 
General has been unanimously confirmed by the 
Senate, and he now holds the highest rank in the 
Army of the United States. Lieut.-Gen. Grant isa 








comparatively young man to have attained this high 
honor, but he has deservedly won it by his bravery, 
his high military skill, and his invaluable services to 
his country. The sentiment of the whole country 
inted to him as the man whom they wiehed to sec 
onored with this signal mark of distinction. Gen. 
Grant was born in Ohio, April 27th,.1822, and he is 
therefore not quite 42 years of age. Lieut.-Gencral 
Svott, now on the retired list, still retains his r«nk. 
B-ott, however, by his appointment, was only a 
Lieut.-General by brevet, and Gen. Grant is the only 
man, except Gen. Washington, who has been honored 
with the full rank of Lieut.-General in the United 
States. The biil under which Gen. Grant has been 
— says: “That the President is hereby au- 
thorised, whenever he shall deem it expedient, to ap- 
point, b: and with the advice and consent of the Sen- 
ate, a Lieut. those 
officers in the military 
or-General, most hed for courage, skill 
Fn being commissioned as Lieut.-Gene- 
ral, shall authorised, under direction and dur- 
ing the pleasure of the President, to command the 
armies of the United States.” We have now one ree- 
For the of our urmies, ana bo Db worthy of 
r of our es e is worthy o 
—< 
REV. THOMAS STARR KING. 
Tue sudden demise of this eloquent 
er at San Francisco, on March 4, af'era few 
days’ illness of diphtheria, has cast a gloom over his 
many and warm friends in the East. 

Mr. King was a native of New York ci'y, born on 
the 26th of Dec., 1824. His father, a distinguished 
Universalist clergyman, died at Charlesto .n, Mass., 
just as his son was about to enter Harvard. His col- 
legiate course thus closed before him, he be>ame a clerk 
and then a teacher, eagerly looking for ard tothe day 
when he might succeed to his father’s ministry, and 
devoted his leisure to the study of theology. He 


to come in contact with free and ¢ 
was of pt ps ey oaee Bes 
was nov significan e pro; 3 of tho 
avd . Inthe autumn of 1845 he aed 
his first sermon inthe rural v‘ll ge of Woburn, Mass., 
and in the following year—+hen scarcely more 
22 years of —— settled over the Universalist 
church in Charlestown, of which his father had been 
past r. In 1848 he was called to the Hollis street 
church in Boston. He remained in this post for 12 
years gaining a wide and wholesome influence asa 
preacher, and delighting the most intelligent circles 
of —, by the freshness and cordiality of his man- 
ners. the racy humor and brilliant narrative of his 
conversation. During this period he made extensive 
journeys as a lecturer; became a special favorite with 
every audience, and acquired a fund of inc'dent and 
anecdote illustrative of American life, which he knew 
how to turn to the most ffective account in the free- 
dom of social intercourse. He was the author of num- 
erous revie #s. occasional pamphlets and ine 
artisies, besides his elaborate work on the ‘“‘ White 
Hille,” containing a complete and admirable account 
oi the scenery, legends and natural curiosities of that 
region. In the spring of 1860 he ted an iovita- 
tion to assume the pastoral ch of the Unitarian 
charch in San Francisco for a lim‘ period, and re- 
tained that position till his death. Mr, King’s influ- 
ence in California was great, and of the mosc impor- 
tant and valuable character. Hecomp'etely identified 
himself with the social interests of that yourg and 
plastic State. His simple and forcible eloqvence, his 
enial, glowing temperament, his overflowing - 
omor, his sparkling wit, always at hand, and always 
benignant, and the kindly fervor of bis manners gave 
him ready access to the hearts of the people, and 
clothed him with a degree of popular favor such as 
is rarely enjoyed by a public man in any station. Busi- 
pess was nearly suspended, the couite adjourned, 
the public offices were clored, and the flags on every 
flagetaff put at half-mast, including those on every 
church that ever raised a flag. 


inal minds, and 
with whatever 








THE BLOCKADE OF CAPE FEAR RIVER. 


Tue blockading of the coast of North 
Carolina, with its dangerous, harborless shore is not 
the most agreeable of the duties of our naval men, 
and except at Wilmington, where captures keep up 
enthusissm, has little to compensate. Cape Fear—as 
its name implies—has ever been an unwelcome sight 
to the mariner, and the blockading has been no 
1 . We give to-day a sketch of one of these— 
Bald Head inlet-—showing “ort Caswell and the rebel 
batteries, as well as Smith’s island and the Light- 
house. This is the old inlet, so-called, there being 
also another, of which a sketch will be given here- 
after. Few vessels attempt to run in here, Folly in- 
let, five miles south of the fort, offering F -y 
chances, but the wreck-strewn shore proves that the 
chances are often against the high gamesters of Enz- 
land, who would ruin the Universe to gain two hun- 
dred per cent. 








THE ATTACK ON FORT GRANT, 
Mobile Harbor. 


On the 15th Feb. the blockading squadron, 
which had long been awaiting their advent, beheld the 
approach of some schooners which proved to be bomb- 
boats, followed by the Octarora, Sebago, Port Royal 
and Calhoun, 

An attack was immediately made on Fort Grant, to 
divert the enemy’s attention and get all the gunboats 
down at the fort. The fleet bombarded the fort all 
day, but did little damage, the mortar-boats not 
getting the e, The Jackson, which has dis- 
tinguished i , Sent 20 shell into Fort Grant, but 
her gun finally ourst and she had to draw off. 

e have heretofore given a plan of Mobile harbor 
and a view of the fort These, with our present 
sketches, will enable our readers fo follow the opers- 
tions of Farragut who can now run up to Mobile as 
he did to New Orleans, 








THE LOSS OF THE SLOOP-OF-WAR 
HOUSATONIC. 


Our readers remember the daring but 
fruitless attempt made by the rebels to destroy the 
Ironsides in October last. The cigar-shaped steamer 
escaped, and has since sunk, but on the 18th of 
February she succeeded in striking the Housatonic, 
Capt. Pickering, a fine sloop-of-war, «exploding her 
torpedo. 

The watch on deck perceiving somthing floating 
with the current, which to him resembled a porpoise, 
reported the same to the officer of the deck, where- 
upon Capt, Pickering was notified, and he, being sus- 
picious on the subject, immediately gave orders to 
slip the cable and get under way; which order was 
put into execution, but all to no purpose, for the 
rebel 8 ge t-rpedo-boat Davis struck her on the 
starboa uarter, making a most frightful report. 
The propeller was broken off, the stern was torn 


minutes from the time the machine was first 
seen, .The vessel sank fathoms of witer. 
The writer says: 

“ As she began to sink, the most frightful 


scenes, 
were witnessed. Men with nothing but their shirts 
on were seen etrugpling in the water, officers were 
trying to get the boats loose, while others were 
mounting the riggirg. Boats were finaliy unlashed 
and sent to rescue those in the water.” 
Two officers ana three men were loet. The rest 
of the officers and crew were :saved by clinging 
> rigging until rescued by the boats of the 

™M 


P. O. Muzzy. captain’s clerk, and Mr, Hazelten, 
ensign, are the officers lost. 

The ———- Davis, commanded by Lieut. 
Davis, of Mobile, must have perished, as the Chariez. 
ton -_- speak of psig | only ascertained the cause 
of the sinking of the Housatonic from red 
Yank+es. They had previously sup) the veesel 
had sunk in a storm, and only learnt that the torpeao- 
boat had been successful ten days after the occur- 
rence. 





FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


Wat woman is mentioned in Scripture 
before Eve? 
Jenny Sis. 


Wuat man ig mentioned before Adam? 
Chap. ist, 


Two gentlemen of high birth, the one a 
Spaniard, cng the ether 0 Sime, having rendered 
jilian IT, -—- services, they each, for recom- 
pense, ni daughter Helena in 
prince, who entertamed equal respect 

could not give either the preference; 
from claims 


and address 
loss of either, or both, by « them to fight 
ody. ftp pF 
broug who was successful enoug ut 
his rival into it should obtain his dsughter. is 
strange combat between two was in the 
of the whole im 


presence 
an hour. At | the 8 

Andre rd, Baron of Tetherd, who, when 
he had got his adversary into the 
his back and placed him at the Empero 


r’s feet, and 
on the following day married the beautiful Helena. 


A younG minister, in a highly elaborate 
—_ which he re ge several times, by oa 
some pew exposition on a passage, “ Tho 

critics and commentators do not agree ith es here.’’ 
Next morning a poor womans. me to see him with 
something in her . She said her hu+ band hearo 
his sermon, and ght it was a very fine one; and 
as he said “‘ The common taters did not agree with 
— he had sent seme of the very best Jersey 
ues, ad 


Germany has been quarrelling with Den- 
mark for the last 12 years on the Schleewig-Holstein 
question, but she now seeme determined to settle the 
point by a“ General” Wrangle! 


Scrnez, the church door on Sunday. 
Frederick: ‘‘ There, now, how very provoking! 
I’ve left the prayer-books at home!” 
Maria: “ We.1, dear, never mind; but do tell me, is 
my bonnet straight?” 


A CLERGYM4N was once sent for in the 
middle of the night, by one of the ladies of his con 
gregation. 

** Well, my good woman,” said he, ‘‘so you are ll, 
and vequire the consolations of religion? What can I 
do for you?” 

No,” replied the old lady, ‘‘ Iam only nervous, 
and can’t sleep.” 

“* How can I help that ?” asked the parson. 

Oh, sir, you always put me to sleep so nicely 
when I go to church, that I thought if you would 
only preach a little for me!” 

The parson ‘‘ made tracks.” 


ADVICE FOR THE SEASON. 


Shut, shut the door, goo? friends, 
Exclude the winter’s blest! 

This precept to your finger’s ends 
Keep till the cold is past. 


Shut, shut the door! to each 
The requisition’s put: 
Good friends! Sweet friends! Shut, shut the door! 
And then the door’ll be shut!” 


QurrR Parers.—The paper having the 
est circulation—the paper of tobacco. 
sper for roughs—Sand paper. 

r contaising many fine points—The paper of 


paper—The French press. 
The paper that is full of rows—The paper of pins. 
Sp itualist’s paper. Weepting paper. 

aper illustrated with cute—Editorial exchanges, 
Drawing paper—The dentist’s bill. 
A taking paper—The Sheriff’s warrant. 


PopuLaR DeFIniti0ONns.— What is Fashion? 
Dinners at midnight and headaches in the morning. 
What is Wit? That lar kind of talk that leads 
to pulling noses and broken heads. What is Joy? 
To count money, and find it overran a hundred 

nes. hat is owledge? away from 
ome when a come borrow books and 
umbrellas. is Contentment? To sit in the 
house and see others stuck in the mud. What is 
Ambition? A desire to become possessed of a leg 
and half an eyebrow. 


Just aS Writ TO Do rr iN a Hurry.— 
Why, you see, when my man came a courtin’ me I 
hadn’t the least thought of what he was atter—not I. 
Jodie came to our house one night after dark, and 
rapped at the door, I — it, and sure enough 
there stood Jobie right before my face and eyes. 

“ Come in” sez I, and take a cheer. 

“ No, Lizzie,” says he, “ I’ve come on an arrant, 
and [ always do my arrants fust.” 

“ Bat you better come in and take a cheer, Mr. 

x 


Ww. 

“No, I cau’t. The fact is, Lizzie, I’m on this 
courtin’ busi.ess. My wife hue been dead this three 
weeks, an’ eve g’s going to rack an’ ruin right 
e‘raightaiong. Now, Lizzie, if you’ve amind to hev 
me, an’ take care of my house, an’ my children, an’ 
things, tell me, and I'll come in an’ e a cheer; if 
not, i ge some one else tu.” 

Why. I was skeered, and said: “If you come on 
this + eel business, come in; I must think on’t 
a little.” 

“No; [can’t till lknow. That’s my arrant—an’ I 
can’t sit down till my arrant’s done.” 

“ T should like to think on’t a day or two.”’ 

** No, you needn’t, Lizzie.” 

“* Well, Jobie, if I must—so here’s to you then.” 

So Mr. W came in. Then he went after the 
Squiré and he married us right off, and I went home 
w'th Jobie that very ht, I tell you what it is, 
these long courtin’s don’t amount to nothing at all. 
Just as well do it in a hurry. 


A cass! a lass! exclaimed an old bachelor 
who wanted tomarry. Alas! alas! he cried, after he 
had been married awhile. 


MARRIAGE is designated by some people 
as a “ bridle,” because it generally puts a curb upon 
some, 

An Ohio paper ange: ** Some say there are 
but two sexes, the e and female; but you have 
only to get into Massachusetts to find a Middlesex.” 


THE man who courted an investigation 
says it isn’t half so good as an effectionate girl. We 
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to pieces, and the ship sunk rapidly in lees than eight 





presum~ not. 





409 








[Mancn 19, 1864, 


ito eM A \) yf 

WM - ~ ? sy ni . . é 

i aa .\ ‘ .— — V4 y Wh / iy 

4 LER Minaya y i“ athe 

o +~* : : Wy Yy f y 

\ : it, \ > LD by, Wp a // i 
| : “i Lp Vp = e: 


wy GY 
Gj 


E S 
e— 





eo \\ 


a 
= 
A, 
— 
Pa | 
< 
= 
=I 
al 
a 
— 
f= || 
< 
em 
a 
72) 
fo || 
| 
— 
at 
2 || 
a 
— 
_ 
7 
fx) || 
— 
|| 
eo | 
alll 


S RN 
po SS \5 


Wiz 
A 


4 


OW Ky 
Sak, 1, Y 


/ Ye 
1 jf 
is Si 


Marca 19, 1864.] 


408 





S A, 


=) 
: 
=< 
o 
9) 
: 
he 
=) 
~ 
z 
@ 
5 
H 


Fs way ee Wis; 


itegy 


Wityy ey 
tipp 
atl | Wf 


| inal ad: 


=—— 


; a 
Pear 
store PTT eet een a — i 
erecta peti Isha pn ] nl 


aif 
* \ \ 
~SS NOS 


\D 


Zz 


— 
—a 


== oe ee 
= L =<--2 


a3 = 

SSN 

~~ 
C— 


“SSS 


me 


WINN 


j 








410 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


[Marcu 19, 1864, 








FIFTY. 


BY HELEN WARNER. 


WHERE are the charmers | knew 

When the visions of youth were glowing? 
All Eke the dreams of youth, 

Some goae—while others are going. 


Were is Rachie, so merry and gay, 

With cheeks like the first blush of morning; 
Alas! where the ivies green 

A marble shaft are adorning. 


Ani Rose, of the waving curls, 

Whose wit and mirth were our glory; 
Angels of pity! d:aw 

The veil o’er her sad, sad story. 


Alice, slight, pensive and fair, 
Who treated my suit with disdain, 
Weighs over two hundred—thank Fate 
I knelt to that mountain in vain! 


Her children—unmannerly boys— 

(1 called there last week), with a pistol 
One planted a ball in my hat, 

While the baby smashed my watch crystal. 


Sweet Annie, the gem of them all, 
Has made such a splendid marriage, 
That she cut me last night in the hall, 
As she passed from the play to her carriage: 


Her picture before me lies— 

(I gave my heart for that passion) ; 
Alas! those once loving eyes 

See only riches and fashion. 


Heavens! is that a blot 
Or a tear that sullies the paper? 
I’m growing old, my dim eyes 
Can scarce see the lighted taper. 


At fifty it is not well 

Grieving for faithless lasses ; 
’Tis better to ring the bell 

For Burgundy and fresh glasses, 


The Gulf Between Them. 


By Mrs. Ann 8. Stephens. 








CHAPTER XIV. 


Tas storm was still raging upon the ocean and 
sweeping its cold way across the island; but Mel- 
len was not a man to sleep within sight of hie own 
dwelling, after a long absence, without an effort to 
reach itm defiance of wind or weather. So, heed- 
less of all protestations, he mounted his horse and 
rode forward, with the wind howling around him 
and the rain beating in his face. His temporary 
attendant grumbled a little at the violence of the 
storm, while the darkness was so intense that both 
the horses went stumbling on their way like blind 
creatures on an unknown path. But Mellen scarcely 
heeded the danger or discomfort. His eyes were 
fixed on the lights of his own home, which twinkled 
now and then through the fog and rain, like stars 
breaking from a cloud. 

Their road ran along the coast, and they had the 
rushing winds and roar of the ocean all the way. 
Before they reached the Piney Cove grounds the 
blackness of the tempest began to break away over- 
head; the wind had lulled a little, but the rain still 
beat, and at intervals the moon would burst through 
the clouds and add to the ghostly effect of the 
white lines of foam in the distance. 

They passed through the strip of woodland which 
extended down to the water’s edge, making the 
boundary of the grounds connected with the dwel- 
ling upon that side, and came out upon the broad 
lawn. 

“ Home at last!” cried Mellen, as a warm glow 
of lights shone out from his dwelling. “ Ride on, 
my man; you shall sleep here to-night, and return 
in the morning.” In his exultation Mellen dashed 
forward, urging his horse across the open space till 
he was considerably in advance of his attendant. 
The moon shivered out again for an instant, and 
Mr. Mellen saw a woman shrouded in a long cloak 
rushing towards the house. Some instinct, rather 
than any real recognition of her person, made him 
cry out, as he leaped from the horse and left him 
free: 

“ Elizabeth! Elizabeth !” 

The figure paused. There was a faint cry; at the 
game instant Mellen heard a violent rustle in the 
shrubbery, with a sudden downpour of raindrops, 
scarcely noticed then, as he hurried towards the 
lady, but well remembered afterwards. She was 
standing upright and still, as if that unexpected 
voiee had changed her to stone; her hair had 
broken loose and was streaming wildly over her 
shoulders; one hand was lifted above her eyes, as 
she strained her sight through the gloom. 

“Elizabeth!” he called again. 

“ Who is it?” she cried, in a suppressed voice, 
that had all the sharpness of an agonised shriek. 
"Who calls to me?” 

He reached her side as she spoke. 

“Don’t you know me?” he exclaimed. 
wife! my wife! I have come back at last!” 

There was one wild look—one heavy breath—he 
heard a low exclamation : 

** My God! oh, my God!” 

Before he could discover whether this was a cry 
of thanksgiving or not she fell forward and lay 
motionless at his feet. 

Afver that first second of stupefaction Mr. Mel- 
len raised the rigid form, checked the wonderment 
of the man—who by this time had come up—and 
between them they carried the senseless woman to 
the house. 

The servant who met them in the hall gave a cry 
of dismay at the sight of her master thus suddenly 
returned, entering the house with his wife lying 
like a dead woman in his arms, and was ready to 
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believe that the whole sight was a ghostly illusion. 

“Bring some wine,” called Mellen; ‘ where is 
there a fire? Are you deaf and blind, girl?” 

“Tt is the masther!” exclaimed the frightened 
creeture. ‘It’s the masther come back—oh, I 
thought I’d seed ghostesses !” 

Her cries brought the whole household up, but 
regardless of their wonder and alarm, Grantley 
Mellen carried his wife away towards the library 
and laid her upon a couch. 

It was some moments before Elizabeth Mellen 
opened her eyes, then she glanced about with a 
vacant, startled look, as if unable to comprehend 
what had happened. 

Her husband was standing in the shadow, gazing 
down at her with the strange, moody look so unlike 
the active alarm which would have filled the mind 
of most men, and she did not at first perceive his 
presence. 

“TI thought I saw Grantley,” she murmured. “I 
wonder if I have gone mad at last.” 

‘Elizabeth !” he said, in his slow, cold voice. 

She struggled up on the couch and looked to- 
wards him with a cry which might be forced out by 
her recent terror or her sudden joy at finding that 
she had not been deceived by some mental illusion. 

“Is it you, Grantley?” she exclaimed. “ Is it 
really you?” 

“It is I,” he said; ‘but it is a strange welcome 
home to a man when he finds his wife wandering 
about in the storm, and sees her faint at the sound 
of his voice.” 

Elizabeth Mellen forced her physical strength 
back by the sheer exercise of her will. She sat up- 
right—a singular expression passed over her face— 
an inward struggle to appear like herself and act 
as was natural under the circumstances. 

“T was so frightened,” she gasped; ‘I did not 
expect you for a fortnight—perhaps a month. 
When I heard your voice I can’t tell what I 
thought—a dread—a terror of something terrible— 
something supernatural, I mean, came over me.” 

“But what could have taken you out of doors on 
a night like this?” he persisted. 

She did not hesitate; she hurried to answer, but 
it was like a person repeating words studied for 
the occasion, and all the while her two hands 
clutched hard at the arm of the sofa. 

**I don’t know what drove me out, the storm 
made me wild. I thought of the sea—you on it, 
perhaps—I don’t know why I went.” 

“You are very wet,” he said—“ thoroughly 
drenched. You must change your dress.” 

She seemed to grasp at the opportunity to go 
away, and started up with such eagerness that his 
suspicious eyes noticed it. 

“ This is a singular meeting,” he said, bitterly; 
“two years apart, and not a word of welcome.” 

She turned impulsively towards him and threw 
her arms about his neck, with a burst of excited 
tears. 

‘IT do love you, Grantley,” she cried, ‘‘I do love 
you! Iam so glad to see you; but this fright—it 
was so sudden—so——” 

Her voice died away in a sob and she clung more 
closely to him, while he kept his arm about her 
waist, pressed his lips on her forehead and gave 
himself respite from the whirl of dark thoughts 
which had been in his jealous mind, to feel the joy 
of reunion and the pleasure of finding himself at 
home after that long absence. 

He felt her begin to shiver all over, and remem- 
bered the danger they both ran in standing there 
in their wet clothing. 

“You are cold—shivering—and I am keeping 
you in these wet things!” cried Grantley, gather- 
ing her in his arms and mounting the stairs. ‘‘ You 
are drenched, my sweet child, It was wrong to go 
out in a storm like this.” 

She made no answer, but was seized with a cold 
shivering fit in his arms. He carried her intc her 
little sitting-room, and, seating herin an easy-chair, 
took oft her hood and cloak, speaking soft, tender 
words as he removed the garments, and smoothed 
her hair with a caressing movement of the hand. 

“You must change your dress, Elizabeth,” he 
said. ‘‘Doitatonce. I have some dry clothes in 
my room, I suppose, which I shall put on.” 

“Yes,” she returned, hurriedly; ‘‘go—go at 
once. You are glad to get home, are you not— 
glad to see me, Grantley ?” 

There was a tone of almost piteous entreaty in 
her voice; she was so disturbed by the shock she 
had received that her nerves could not recover their 
firmness at once. 

Grantley Mellen held his wife to his heart and 
whispered fond and loving words, such as he had 
breathed during their brief courtship before a shadow 
had surged over the beauty of their skies. 

* There shall be no more clouds,” he whispered, 
“no more trouble. Lookup, Elizabeth! Say that 
you love me—that you are glad as I am?” 

“I do love you, my husband—with all my heart 
and soul I love you! I amglad—very, very glad.”’ 

“ And I love you, Bessie. I did not know how 
well until I went away. But we shall never part 
any more—never any more.” 

Elizabeth was weeping drops as cold as the rain 
on herface. It was unusual for her to allow any 
feeling of joy or pain to overcome her so com- 
pletely. 

“You are weak and nervous to-night, Bessie,” 
he said, tenderly. ‘‘I was wrong to come upon 
you so suddenly.” 

“No, no!” she cried, vehemently. But even in 
her denials he shuddered, remembering whom she 
had just left and how she had met her husband. 

She arose to go, but staggered in her walk and 
held herself up with difficulty. He looked at her 
with such tender love in his eyes that she held out 
her arms to him. He drew her close to his bosom : 

“ Elizabeth, we will be happy now.” 

“Yes, yes,” she said, in the same hurried man- 
ner, ‘‘ we will be happy now—quite happy.” 


She went out of the room as she said these words 


and entered her chamber, locking the door carefully 





behind her, as if she feared that she might be in- 
truded upon. 

Half an hour after the newly-united husband and 
wife met at the supper-table, and Grantley Mellen 
saw that Elizabeta had quite recovered her spirits 
f:om the sudden shock of his arrival in that unex- 
pected ways. 

“T cannot realise it yet,” she said, as she came 
into the room and walked up to the hearth where 
he was standing ; “I cannot believe you are actually 
here.” 

She stood close by his side and folded his hand in 
hers. For an instant there was a slight hesitation 
amounting almost to timidity, as if she were doing 
something or assuming a place to which she had 
no right, but it passed quickly. She was looking 
up into his face with a pleasant smile, a little pale 
yet from her recent emotion, or else those two years 
which had elapsed since their parting had robbed 
her of a portion of her girlish bloom, but self- 
possessed ard full of happiness. 

Grantley Mellen looked at her more closely as 
she stood there in the cheerful light. Two years 
had changed her a good deal, but that was natural; 
he was altered too. 

“To I look very different, Elizabeth ?” he asked. 

She shook her head. 

“You are browned, you look a little older, per- 
haps; but you are not really changed—you are 
Grantley still.” 

“TI eannet tell if you are altered,” he said; “I 
must wait till I have seen you a day ortwo. You 
seem paler—thinner.” 

She shivered a little, but quickly regained her 
self-control and her cheerfulness. 

“You cannot judge how I look to-night,” she 
said. ‘I am sorry Elsie is gone.” 

“When did she go away, Elizabeth ?” 

“Only yesterday; she seemed to be getting a 
little low in spirits, so I advised her to visit Mrs. 
Harrington for a while.” 

“TI suppose she has not left you much—you two 
kept together?” he asked, the old jealousy creep- 
ing through his voice. 

“Of course; she has visited a little,” replied his 
wife, quietly, -but she turned away to the table as 
she spoke. 

A servant brought in the supper-dishes, and they 
sat down opposite to each other at the board; but 
even during those first hours of reunion the strange 
greeting which his return had met would linger in 
Grantly Mellen’s suspicious mind, and, in spite of 
Elizabeth’s cheerful manner, her color would come 
and go in a tremulous way. Sometimes there was 
a restless expression in her eyes, and she seemed 
with difficulty to repress a nervous start at any 
sudden sound—not recovered wholly, it appeared, 
from her surprige and terror. 

“You will send for Elsie in the morning,” he 
said. 

“Oh, yes. 
early.” 

« Don’t tell her I have come.” 

Elizabeth hesitated. 

** She would be so startled if I did not,” she said. 
“T really think her happiness will be greater if she 
expects to meet you.” 

** As you please,” he returned, a little coldly. 
“*T believe you are right, surprises are unwise.” 

‘Where is Dolph?” Elizabeth asked. 

“T sent him on with the steamer to deliver some 
letters 1 had brought for various people; he will be 
up in the morning. He is just the same remark- 
able darkey asever. His language is even grander, 
I think.” 

When they were sitting over the fire again, Mr. 
Mellen said: 

“ Now, tell me everything that has happened; 
your letters were all so vague.” 

“I had nothing of importance to write, you 
know,” she answered; ‘‘ we were very quiet here.” 

“ Has Elsie changed?” he asked. 

“ Not at all; gay and thoughtless as ever.” 

There seemed a suppressed bitterness in her 
voice. Perhaps that gaiety and frivolity had some- 
times jarred upon the deeper chords in her own 
nature. 

* Little darling!” he said, fondly. ‘‘I seem to 
feel more attached to her than ever since I went 
away—more as if she were my daughter than my 
sister.” 

“ And she loves you very dearly, you may be sure 
of that.” 

“Oh, yes ; nothing could ever come between Elsie 
and me! So often I have thought of the promise 
I made our dying mother; I have kept it, Eliza- 
beth—wherever else I have erred, I have kept that 
vow.” ; 

* Yes,” she said; “‘ yes.” 

But the tone grew a little absent, her eyes wan- 
dered about the room as if she were perplexed anew 
by some thought far away from the subject of their 
conversation. 

‘* You have been happy and content here, Eliza- 
beth ?” 

“Not happy,” she answered, “I forced myself 
to be patient; but the time seemed very long.” 

“Then you do love me ?” he cried, suddenly. 

She looked at him reproachfully, with some 
sterner pain stirring under that reproach. 

“Can you ask me such questions now?” she 
asked. a 

“No, no; you do love me. I believe it. But 
you know what a morbid, suspicious character 
mine is.” 

“T had hoped—” 

She did not finish her sentence, but sat twisting 
the links of her chatelaine about her fingers, and 
looking almost timidly away from his face. 

“Go on,” he said, wnat did you hope ?” 

“That this long absence might have—that—l 
hardly know how to say it without offending you.” 

** You hoped [ had learned to accept life more 
like a reasonable being, isn’t that it? I think I 
have, Bessie; we will be happy now, very happy; 
you and Elsie and 1.” 

He took her hand and held it in his own; was it 


One of the men will: go to town 





true that it trembled, or only his fancy that made 
him think so? 

‘“We shall be happy, Elizabeth ?” he repeated, 
this time making the words an iaquiry 

“*T hope so—oh, | do hope so!” she exclaimed 
with sudden passion; ‘‘I want to be happy, ob, 
my husband! I want to be happy.” 

She threw her arms about his neck, and her head 
dropped on his shoulder; but the face which he 
could not see wore a strained, frightened jook, as 
if she saw some dark shadow rise between the 
hope in her words and its fulfilment. 

Mellen strained her to his heart, and showered 
kisses down upon her cold face. Kisses, so warm 
from the heart, that her cheeks kindled into 
scarlet under them, and she began to weep those 
gentle tears that drop from a loving heart like dew 
from a flower. 

“Our lives shall go on quietly and pleasantly 
now,” he continued, giving himself to the full 
happiness of this reunion; ‘“‘ we will have one long 
summer, Bessie, and warm our hearts in it.” 

“TI have been in the cold so long,” she mur- 
mured, 

“But that is over—over for ever! We will 
trust each other, Bessie: we will be patient and 
loving always; can’t we promise each other this, 
my wife?” he said, drawing her closer to his 
bosom. 

“T can, Grantley; I do!” 

“ And I promise, Elizabeth, I will never be sus- 
picious or harsh again. You and I could be so 
happy now.” 

* You will love me and trust me!” she cried, 
almost hysterically. 

‘“ Always, Bessie, always!” 

Again he clasped her in his arms, pressing 
kisses upon her forehead, and murmuring words 
which from a husband’s lips are sweeter and holier 
than the romance of courtship could ever be, even 
in the first glow of of its loveliest mystery. 

Elizabeth nestled closer to his heart, and a 
feeling of rest and serenity stole over her so inex- 
pressibly soothing and sweet, that she almost 
longed to float away for ever from the care and 
dimness of this world upon the sacred hush of that 
hour. 

There was a sound without which startled them 
both, making Mellen turn hastily, and sending the 
sickly pallor anew across Elizabeth’s face. 

**Only the wind,” he said, “‘ blowing one of the 
shutters to with a crash.” 

“ That is all, it-——” 

She did not finish; her eyes were fixed upon the 
window; she made one movement; tried to control 
herself; looked in the other direction before her 
husband could observe the eagerness with which 
her eyes had been strained out into the night; but 
all her attempts at self-control were in vain; she 
gave one heavy sigh, and sank lower and perfectly 
helpless in his arms. 

For the second time that evening Elizabeth 
Mellen had swooned completely away. 


CHAPTER XV. 


Tue day was so bright and beautiful that the 
preceding storm seemed only to have added fresh- 
ness to the scene. 

The hills rose up majestic in their rich verdure, 
the lovely bay was at rest in the sunshine, and the 
long white line of distant water shone out tran- 
quilly, as if no treacherous wind would ever again 
lash it into dangerous fury. 

Grantley Mellen stood with his wife on the broad 
stone portico, looking towards the ocean. They 
had been wandering over the house and grounds 
that the master might see what changes had taken 
place in his absence, talking pleasantly and gaily, 
though even in the midst of his happiness the 
old restlessness would intrude. Grantiey Mellen 
could not understand the strange agitation of his 
wife at his return. It troubled him even in his 
newborn joy. She was quite herself this morning; 
so lovely in her delicate purple morning dress, 
with the soft lace relieving her neck and wrists. 
Her dark hair was banded smoothly back from the 
grave, earnest face, which kindled into smiles and 
blushes under her husband’s gaze. She was so 
calm that it seemed folly to vex his heart with 
vague fancies, instead of yielding himself to the 
full joy of the time. 

But she was changed: his jealous eyes took note 
of that. She was paler, thinner; there was a single 
line between the dark brows that had gathered there 
during his absence; an added gravity about the 
mouth, a slight compression of the lips, as if they 
had grown accustomed to keeping secrets back. 

Then with one of those quick changes of feeling 
peculiar to a mind like his, he reproached himself 
for that change. Why need he search for other 
reasons when he remembered many things which 
had preceded their parting; the last restless year 
of their married life, disturbed by jealousy and 
suspicion; the Jong months of loneliness which 
she had spent during his absence. There was 
answer enough for all the questions with which he 
had vexed himself during the morning. 

“Of course Elsie will come home in the after- 
noon boat,” he said. 

“Oh, yes; I don’t think it is in yet—I have not 
heard the whistle,” replied Elizabeth. ‘‘ Our peo- 
ple will send her across the bay in a sailboat, no 
doubt. It is shameful of them to leave the shore 
road in the state it is; we must either go to the vil- 
lage by water, or take that long out-of-the-way 
back road.” . 

“There is a sailboat now,” exclaimed Mellen, 
pointing across the bay. 

Elizabeth looked and saw the tiny streamers 
shining li<e silver traceries in the sun. 

‘‘ It must be Elsie,” she said. She ran into the 
hall and brought out a glass, which Mr. Mellen 
took eagerly from her hand. 

“Yes,” he said. “I can see a woman in the 
boat—it is Elsie.” 

His face was all aglew with brotherly love; he 
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could not remain tranqui! ' 1t walked up and down 
the porch talking of his - .ter, asking a thousand 
trivial questions again ar again, and complaining 
of the slowness of the litu. boat. 

Elizabeth stood leaning against one of the pil- 
lars, her eyes shaded with her hand, looking over 
the bright waters. The tranquillity and joyousness 
faded out of her countenance, while her husband 
talked so eagerly of his desire to see the child—as 
he called her. Sometimes her face grew quite hard 
and stern, as if she could not endure that even this 
beloved sister should come between her and her 
husbend’s heart in these first hours of their re- 


union. 

The little sailboat flew swiftly on before the 
wind—it was quite near now—they could distinctly 
see the young girl half lying back in the stern of 
the skiff, allowing her hand to fall in the water 
with an indolent enjoyment of the scene. 

She saw them too, at last, fluttered her handker- 
chief in the air by way of a signal, and after that 
they could see how full of eager impatience she 
was. Every instant her handkerchief fluttered out, 
and when the wind took that she flung an azure 
scarf on the breeze. When the boat neared the land- 
ing Mr. Mellen ran across the lawn and received 
his sister in his arms as she sprang on shore. 

Standing on the portico where he had left her, 
Elizabeth regarded the pair; she heard Elsie’s 
eager exclamation of joy—her husband’s deep 
yoice—then the two blended in confused and eager 
conversation. An absolute spasm of pain con- 
tracted the wife’s features; her eyes dilated, and a 
low moan breke from her lips. 

‘ He loves her so! he loves her so! He will be- 
lieve anything she says,” she muttered in a tone 
which trembled with diverse emotions. 

The sound of her own voice seemed to recall her 
recollection and the necessity of concealing these 
turbulent feelings. With that power of self-con- 
trol which she was trying so hard to strengthen, in 
order to bear her life with calmness, she forced her 
features into repose, and stood quietly waiting for 
them tocome up. There was nothing in her ap- 
pearance now to betray agitation ; her pallor seemed 
only the reflection of her purple draperies, and her 
lips had forced themselves into a smile. , 

“There is Bessie,” cried Elsie, coming up the 
lawn, leaning on her brother’s arm, holding his 
hand, dancing about him and shaking ker long 
curls in the sunshine, till the sight of her loveli- 
ness and grace might have softened for the time 
even a heart filled with fear of her sisterly influence, 
and jealous of the love which she received from 
that stern man. 

“Oh, Bessie!” she cried out again, as they 
reached the steps, ‘‘Iamso happy! When I got 
the news this morning I felt as if I must fly here 
directly. Oh, you darling brother, to come back; 
you deserve to be punished for staying away so 
long!” 

She raised herself on tiptoe to kiss him anew, 
allowed her bonnet to fall off, and her curls to trail 
in bright confusion over her shoulders; then she 
flew towards Elizabeth and showered kisses of 
greeting upon her. 

“ Never mind that dark subject,” she whispered ; 
‘‘ we'll be happy now in spite of everything.” 

Again that singular look passed over Elizabeth 
Mellen’s face, as she listened and endured rather 
than returned the young girl’s embrace, but Mr. 
Mellen was watching his sister and did not observe 
it. 

“ And isn’t he brown ?” cried Elsie, rushing over 
to her brother again; ‘“‘he looks like an Indian, 
don’t he, Bess? Oh, you bad, bad boy, to stay so 
long.” 

She laughed and talked incessantly, beginning a 
dozen sentences and not finishing any of them; 
she was so demonstrative in her expressions of 
affection to both, #0 lovely in her youth and her 
brilliant happiness, that it was no wonder her 
brother regarded her with that proud look ; it seemed 
almost impossible that Elizabeth herself could help 
being won into happiness by her caressing ways. 

“You'll never go away again—shall he, Bess > 
But isn’t it luncheon-time? I could eat no break- 
fast for joy, and I do think I am hungry now.” 

“‘ Greedy little thing!” laughed Mr. Mellen. 

“Oh, Grantley, I saw "Dolph on the steamboat; 
he is coming over with your luggage. The ridicu- 
lous creature, he has more airs than ever. I shall 
die laughing at him. I wish you had forced him to 
come ashore in the pilotboat, it would have been 
such fun.” 

She gathered up her bonnet and shawl, tossed her 
curls back, kissed her brother again, and ran off, 
8a : 
“I must go upstairs and brush my hair. Do 
come, Bessie; I never can do it myself.” 

“I must go and see what the servants are doing,’ 
Elizabeth said. 

“Nonsense! Come with me.” 

Elsie caught her about the waist, waltzed away 
towards the stairs and forced her to ascend, while 
Mr. Mellen stood looking after them with a pleasant 

mile. 

When they reached Elsie’s room the girl drew 
Elizabeth in and closed the door. Mrs. Mellen 
sank wearily into a seat, as if glad for a time to 
escape from the restraint she had been putting upon 
herself all the day. 

“Your note frightened me su!” cried Elsie, “It 
was wicked of you to write like that.” 

“He came upon me so suddenly,” gasped Eliza- 
beth. “I was out in the grounds um the rain—I had 
gone to——” 

“And Grantley came upon you there?” inter- 
rupted Elsie. “ What did you do?” 

“T nearly fainted when I heard his voice.” 

“Good heavens!” 

“Oh, you would have been worse in my place,” 
returned Elizabeth. “It was so sudden; how 


could I tell what he had seen ?” ‘ 
“But you are yourself now. You will not give 
WAY 4 ..u 


“TI must not,” she sai, drearily. ‘‘ I must bear 
up now.” 

“Don’t talk in that dreadful voice,” shivered 
Elsie; “it sounds asif youweredying. I thought 
you had more courage. Don’t be afraid of me; if 
he held a bowl of poison to my lips I wouldn’t 
tell.” 

“ Oh, Elsie, what would death be compared to the 
agony of discovery ?” 

“Do stop!” pleaded Eleie, beginning to tremble. 
“We mustn’t taik. Iwon’ttalk, Itell you! Ican 
put everything out of my head, if you will let me; 
but if you look and talk like that I shall give way 
completely. Why can’t you try and forgetit? I 
will, be sure of that.” 

Elizabeth rose from her seat; a wan, hopeless 
look came over her face. 

“You are right; let us be silent. But, oh, if I, 
too, only could forget—but I can’t, Elsie—I can’t! 
The thought is with me day and night. The dread 
—the fear!” 

“Be still!” shrieked Elsie, with a passion of 
which no one would have believed her capable. 
“You'll drive me mad. I shall go into spasms, 
and then who knows what may happen! I won’t 
promise not to speak if you drive me crazy.” 

All the youthful brilliancy was frightened out of 
her face, her lips turned blue, her whole frame 
shook so violently that Elizabeth saw there was 
absolute danger unless she were soothed back to 
calmness. 

“TI won't frighten you any more, Elsie,” she said. 
“T’ll bear it alone—I’ll bear it alone.” 

“One can always forget if one is determined.” 
said Elsie; ‘but you won’t—you will brood over 
things——”’ 

“T shall be more myself, now,” interrupted Eliza- 
beth. “Et was from seeing Grantley so unex- 
pectedly, just when I was waiting for——” 

“ Be still!” interrupted Elsie, sharply. “I won’t 
hear that—I won’t hear anything.” 

They stood opporite to each other, oppressed by 
the same secret, but bearing it so differently. Elsie’s 
share seemed to be only a knowledge of the mys- 
tery, there was no evil to be feared for her in its dis- 
covery, but deep sympathy appeared to have broken 
through her careless nature, moulding it into some- 
thing grand. She was the first to recover from the 
cold, shivering horror which had come over both; 
the volatile, impressible creature could not dwell 
long enough upon ..ne subject, however painful it 
might be, to produce the effect which trouble had 
upon a character like Elizabeth’s. 

“You look like a ghost,” she cried, in sudden 
irritation. ‘It is cruel, Bessie, to frighten me in 
this way. You know what a weak, nervous little 
thing Iam. It is wicked of you!” 

Elizabeth turned slowly towards the door. 

“Be at peace, if you can,” she said; “I will 
trouble you no more.” 

‘* Now you are angry!” cried Elsie. 

“No, dear, not angry.” 

** Kiss me, then, and make up,” said Elsie, with 
a return of her childish playfulness. ‘ I'll help you 
all I can, but you mustn’t put too much on me; 
you knowI am not strong, like you.” 

Elizabeth trembled under the touch of those fresh 
young lips, but she answered, patiently : 

‘*T will bear up alone; don’t think about it.” 

“Oh, I shouldn’t,” cried Elsie, frankly, “only 
you make me.” 

Elizabeth looked at her in astonishment. 

“You needn’t stare at me so,” said;Elsiec, in an 
injured tone; ‘‘I know I am not a deep, strong 
character, like you. Butlet me alonelet me enjoy 
my little mite of sunshine!” 

“*T will not overshadow it,” Elizabeth answered, 
“be certain of that. But, oh, Elsie, it is so dread- 
ful to bear this constant fear! If Grantley should 
find out anything—he is so suspicious——”’ 

“There you go again!” broke in Elsie. ‘TI 
vow I won’t live in the house with you if you act 
in this way! Just as one is getting a little com- 
fortable you begin all this again. I can’t stand it; 
and I won’t.” 

Elisabeth did not reply. She looked st her again 
with that mingled expression of astonishment and 
fear; now a strange sort of pity softened the glance. 

‘* There shall be no more of it, Elsie,” she said, 
after a considerable silence, during which Elsie 
had shivered herself quiet once more. “I ought 
to have borne this trouble alone from the first.” 

‘‘ That’s a nice darling!” cried Elsie. “‘ Nothing 
will happen, I am sure of it. Just hope for the 
best; look at everything as settled and over with. 
Things don’t keep coming up to one as they do in 
a novel.” 

Elizabeth said no more, she stood leaning against 
the bed and watched Elsie as she arranged her 
ringlets before the glass, and called back the brilliant 
smiles which softened her face into something so 
youthful and pretty. Then they heard a voice from 
below, which made them both start. 

“It’s Grantley,” said Elsie. ‘“ It sounds so odd 
to hear his voice! Open the door, Bessie; I am 
ready.” 

She ran to the head of the stairs, while Elizabeth 
followed slowly. 

“Are you calling, Grant?” demanded Elsie, 
looking down at him as he stood at the foot of the 
stairs. 

‘Calling! I should think so! Are you both 
going to stay up there for ever? Dinner is ready.” 
“ And so are we,” cried Elsie, “ and coming, Mr. 
Impatience.” 

Downstairs she tripped, humming a tune and 
making a little spring into her brother’s arms when 
she reached the lower step. 

She was such a dainty little thing, so light and 
graceful in all her movements, with such childish 
ways, such power of persuasion and coquetry, so 
lighthearted and frivolous, that it was quite im- 
possible not to love her and treat her as if she were 
some blithe fairy, that would be frightened out 
of sight by a harsh word or look. 

She was just one of those creatures whom every- 





body fondles and pets, who have sacrifices made 


for them which they are never capable of appre- | 
ciating ; whose loves and fears and hates are only 
of a shallow and transient kind, though capable 
of leading them to great lengths during their first 
fever ; creatures whom we miss as we do sunshine 
and flowers, or any other pretty thing; who seem 
born to feed upon the froth of life, and from that 
very fact take with them, even towards middle age, 
a fund of lightheartedness and joyous spirits, which 
is a sort of return for the demands they make upon 
others. 

It seemed hard that a creature like this should 
have her youth burdened with any secret; it was 
scarcely wonderful that she grew impatient and 
spoke harshly to Elizabeth when she insisted upon 
forcing trouble on her mind, which, when left to 
herself, she was able, eut of the very shallowness 
of her nature, to throw aside so completely. 

Wrong and cruel it seemed in Elizabeth to bur- 
then her thus—she should have kept Elsie aloof 
from all domestic mysteries, whatever they might 
be, and have borne her sorrow, her fears, perhaps 
her remorse, alone. It was not easy to tell from 
her face or her words all that lay back of her half- 
uttered despair. But she should have endured in 
silence things to be held as far away from Elsie’s 
joyousness and Elsie’s youth as the deep under- 
current of her character was apart from the bird- 
like blitheness which made the girl so pleasant. 
Thus the world would have judged had they seen 
these women. 

While they were still seated at the luncheon- 
table the door opened, and "Dolph came in witha 
flourish of bows to report his return to his master. 

“So, there you are, Dolph,” said Mr. Mellen, 
carelessly. ‘‘Did you lose half the letters I gave 
you to deliver ?” 

"Dolph drew himself up with a great deal of 
dignity. 

‘Master knows I’se trusty as Solomon’s seal,” 
he said. ‘De ’pistelers is safe in de honorable 
hands for which dey was originally intended.” 

“T’m glad they went off at the right moment,” 
said Elsie, laughing. 

"Dolph rather missed her play upon his mis- 
pronunciation’ of the word, but he gave another 
magnificent flourish. 

* Jes so, Miss Elsie; you've ’spressed it beau- 
tiful.” 

‘How do you do, Dolph?” asked Mrs. Mellen, 
kindly, rousing herself from the abstraction inte 
which she had fallen while Elsie and her brother 
had been chatting gaily. “Are you glad to get 
back ?” 

“I’se ebery reason to be satisfactory wid my 
health, and am obligatory for de requiry,” replied 
"Dolph, with a bow so profound that it seemed by a 
miracle he recovered his balance. ‘Ise bery glad 
to see de ole place again, Miss Mellen, and de faces 
of yerself and young Miss Elsie is like de sunshine 
to me.” 

“Bless me, 

’Dolph gave a deprecatory wave of the hand, as 
if the poetry had been unavoidable, and a smile 
which insinuated that he was capable of still higher 
flights of fancy, as he said: 

“‘Mebbe, mebbe, Miss Elsie—I didn’t reserve 
partic’lar—dese tings takes a pusson onawares 
mostly.” 

“Now, Dolph,” said his master, “try and put 
my things in some sort of order before the day is 
over.” 

“Yes, marster; ebery ting dat’s wanting shall 
be toppermost.” 

Elsie laughed unrestrainedly, but "Dolph only 
took that as a compliment, and was immensely 
satisfied with the impression he had produced. 

“Don’t get up another flirtation with the cook,” 
she said; ‘‘she is old enough to be your mother, 
but she’s rich—think of that, “Dolph.” 

"Dolph bowed himself out of the room with much 
ceremony, as he had entered it, and took his way 
straight towards the lower regions. His brain had 
already formed numerous projects on the strength of 
Clorinda’s wealth, and he felt it incumbent upon 
him to have an interview as soon as possible with 
this elderly heiress. 

He came upon her in the kitchen hall; she was 
carrying a dishpan in her hand, walked upright as 
a ramrod, and looked forbidding as if she had been 
the eldest daughter of Erebus. 

“ Dat’s de time o’ day,”’ thought "Dolph; “she 
is persimmony and no mistake, but here goes for 
de power of ’suasion.” 

He made her a bow which fluttered the sable 
spinster a good deal, afd almost made her drop 
her pan. 

* Dolf, Dolf, am dat you?” she exclaimed, grow- 
ing a shade darker. 

“ Permit me,” said "Dolph, gracefully, taking 
the pan from her hand; “it’s my expressive deligh 

to serve de fair, and I’se most happy, through dis 
instrumentation, to renew your honorable ac- 
quaintance.” 

He followed this up with another tremendous 
bow, and Clorinda thought it quite time that she 
should make a show of her breeding likewise. She 
gave her body a bend and a duck, but unfortunately 
"Dolph was ducking at the same moment and their 
heads met with a loud concussion. 

There was a giggle from the kitchen door—there 
stood Victoria, the chambermaid, now a spruce 
mulatto of eighteen, enjoying Clorinda’s dis- 
comfiture. 

“De fault was mine,” cried "Dolph, in his gal- 
lantry; “ all mine.” 

“ Any how yer needn’t stand dar a grinning like 
a monkey, Vic,” exclaimed Clorinda, in wrath. 

“ Accidents will recur,” said "Dolph. “But, 
laws, Miss Victory, is dat you? I had de pleasure 
of yer ’quaintance afore me and marster started on 
our deviations.” 

“I’ve been alone here ever sinct,” explained 
Victoria, not proof against his fascinations. “I’m 
sure yer haint altered a bit, Mr. Dolph.” 


"Dolph,” cried Elsie, ‘that’s 





why,” cried Clorinda, sharply. “Jes give me dat 
pan, Mr. "Dolph: I kint wait all day for you to 
empty it.” 

"Dolph was recalled to wisdom at once—he could 
not afford to make a misstep on the very day of 
his return. He emp‘ied the p2n, followed Clorinda 
into the kitchen, making a sign of farewell to Vic 
which the old maid did not observe, 2nd so followed 
up the impression he had produced that before 
long he was discussing a delicate lun-heon with 
great relish, and s> disturbing Clorinda’s equan- 
imity by his compliments that she greatly en. 
dangered the piecrust she was industriously rolling 
out on one end of the table where he sat. 

The morning after Elsie’s return Grantley 
Mellen mounted his horse, and rode off towards 
the shore tavern a sad and heavy-hearted man. The 
woman whom he had loved so devotedly with the 
first passion of his youth lay in that little chamber 
waiting for burial. Where destined when she met 
her fate, or how much she suffered, he could 
only guess. But there she was, after years of 
separation, thrown upon his charity even for a 
grave, with no one to mourn her death, no one to 
care how or where she was buried. He had not 
mentioned her to his wife or sister, an achiag 
memory at the heart forbade that, but underneath 
the joy of his return home lay this dead secret, 
haunting him with funereal shadows. 

The woman was in her coffin when he entered 
the little chamber, which was now so desolate!y 
clean; for he had given orders regarding her 
interment before leaving the house that stormy 
night, and they had been well.obeyed. A shade cf 
delicate gauze covered the face, softening it into 
singular loveliness. Mellen did not lift this veil, 
which neutralised the coldness of death so beauti- 
fully, but his breast heaved with a farewell sigh, 
while misty tears blinded his last look, which 
carried deep and eternal forgiveness with it. A 
noise inthe next room disturbed him. He turned 
hastily, and went downstairs, shrinking from o'- 
servation. Scarcely had he disappeared when ths 
door which connected this death chamber 
with a small inner room was pushed open, 
and a pale, wild face looked in. It was that of 
North; after a quick survey of the room, he darted 
towards the door leading to the stairs and shot the 
bolt. Then he went up to the coffin, flung back 
the gauze from that marble face, and looked down 
upon it. Those black eyes burned too hotly for 
tears, but the raven beard trembled about his 
mouth, and his hand was clenched, for the burn- 
ing consciousness of a great crime was upon him. 
If North had ever loved this woman all the force 
of that passion came back upon his soul now in 
an agony of remorse. As he gazed, his hand 
released its iron grip, his strong limbs shook, like 
reeds, and flinging himself down by the coffin he 
cursed himeelf, his crime and that living woman 
for whose sake it had been committed. 

They were coming upstairs. He heard the 
heavy blundering footsteps of two men, and knew 
what they were after. Creeping softly to the door 
he drew the bolt back with intense caution, and 
stealing into the little chamber fell upon the 
floor, and held his breath listening. 

He heard the coffin-lid closed; the slow turning 
of the screws; a sudden jar, and then the foot- 
steps again, broken and disturbed by the mournful 
burden those two men carried. Then all was sti)] 
for a moment, and up through the passage, 
vibrating like electricity through that evil soul, 
came the sound of a clear, solemn voice 
reading the burial service. 

Still he listened, with his head lifted from the 
floor, and supporting himself by one arm like a 
worn-out gladiator. A sort of terror had seized 
upon him with the sweet low sound of that voice. 
Great drops gathered upon his forehead and grew 
cold there. He was like an evil spirit looking 
through the gates of Paradise. Then came another 
pause, followed by the slow roll of wheels and the 
tramp of horses. North leaped to his feet, and 
threw up the window. A hearse was moving 
heavily down the street, and close behind it rode 
Grantley Mellen, alone. 

Near the Piney Cove mansion was an ancient 
burying-ground, with the graves of many genera- 
tions crowded around a little stone church, which 
rose up in solemn stillness among a grove of 
cypress trees and wild cedars. In one of the 
sunniest corners of the ground a grave was dug, 
and a pile of blossoming turf was laid ready to 
cover that hapless woman in her place of rest. 
While the men performed their sad work Mellen 
stood by, with his head bared reverentially, and the 
heart in his bosom standing still. When he 
turned away it was with a deep, solemn sigh 
of relief. The bitterness and the pain of his 
first love was buried fur ever. Henceforth Eliza- 
beth would have no rival, even in his memory. 

Mellen went home a calmer and a better man 
after laying his lost one down in her grave. 
Hitherto her memory had been an aching bitter- 
ness, but with death came forgiveness, and out of 
that his spirit arose chastened, gentle and tending 
towards a healthy cheerfulness. 

Elizabeth was too deeply observant not to 
remark the softened seriousness of her husband's 
manner when he came home that day, but every 
look of tenderness that he gave her was a pang, 
and smote her worse than reproaches. Could the 
wife who deceived her husband find joy in the 
confidence which was but a mockery of her deceit. 
Many times uring those few days Elizabeth wished 
that her husband would be harsh and cruel again. 








Tue latest in the photographic line in Lon- 
don is the representation of the sitter minus his hes, 
which he politely hands in a platter for the ins jon 
of his friends, or carries tucked ap under his arm. 
We do not know how the matter is managed, pre- 
suming the pictures are not correct represen’ 08; 
but there is eomething very horrid in the fun. 


A Lrrerary correspondent is informed that 
the author of the tragedy of “ Ion” was not Steele. 





“I guess if you don’t go upstairs mise’ll know 
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A Whitt Mayx Turnmnc Briacx.—The 


Philadelphia sge gives along description of the sin- | 


gular case of Gustavus Brest, a native of Germany, 
who hss been in this country for 15 years, and for 
most of that ‘ime a workmer in a cotton factory at 
Moaneyunk, Pa He is a single man, of temperate 
habits, aud 45 years cf age. In the autumn cf 1861 he 
was tak«n w'th spotted fever, from which he reco: ered, 
and thi: sputs disappea:ed in due time, In August 
lest da:k purple sycts appeared on the back of each 


hand, a:d on each instep, giving no pain, bet increas- , 


ing ia size uxctil nesrly the whole surface of the tody 
has been covered with & bronze hue, His nose is as 
decis. diy dark ¢s the skin of an Aby*sizian, his cheeks 
ate more of « cofiee color. The palms of his hands 
ad the roles of his feet are as white as they ever were, 


His health is remsrkably good—it never was better. | 


Within the pest mont» « deeper shed2 has been added 


to the skin. Neither the microscope nor the investi- | 


gations of the mort lc arned physicians have found 
cause for this sing ular transformation. - 


10,000 ag Ww. for the 


BNTS AN 
ew Paccage containing Jewelry, 
Good Stationery, and a Picture in Oil Colors, En- 
close siamp for Circular. Sample 70 cents. 
J. kL. @ PIERPONT, 
442-5 335 Broadway, N. Y. 











Ten years imirthe Business. 
Patrons counted by thousands 
tn every State of the Union. 
WK Premiam for alt! 
Bvans’ Nev Bwrergrise, 
AWG, HS OO wor a 
of inv Goods, 
consisting of 
Gols and Siver 
Worehnes, Jew ry, Vest 
and Guard Chorus, Gola 
‘Pens, Penerts, 
Lockets, Medallions, Setts 
o§ Jewelvy, &e., Ke., 
together with a large line of 
goods especiiily adapted to the 
wanis of nur Soldiers, Army 
aul Navy, %o be sold in 
\orts at Ore Dollar Bach, 
and not to be paid for until 
you know what you are to 
receive. Premium Orders for 
above goods, sent to any ad- 
dress, on receipt of 10 cents. 
Send your orders to 
G&G. G. EVANS, Publisher, 
G30 Chestnut Streer, 
‘Prladelainia, Pa. 
N. B. A classified Catalogue, 
of Books with Price Lists of 
Photogragh Gard Pictures 
and AYoums, 


sent on receipt of 5 cents. 
Address, 





G. G. EVANS, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 





DAWLEY’S 
CAMP AND FIRESIDE LIBRARY, 


Incidents of American Camp Life ; 


Being events which have actually transpired during 
the present rebellion, 


CONTENTS: 


The Snake Hunters of Westera Virginia; or, The 
Moccasin Raugere—An Inquisitive Redel; or. Tap- 
inz the Lightning—An Excitiog Incident of Picket 
dife—How the Kebels like Yankee Coffee—A Pic- 
turerque Reel Army— Vaccination in the Army; or, 
Irish Wit—Couldyn’t Stand It; or, the Last of Six— 
An Incident of the Battles of the Fortsa—Scones Ve 
tween Piskets—Extraordivary Telezraph Strategy— 


Note fromthe Diary of a See.sh Teiegraph Operator, 
a Curious Chapter in the History of the War—Hurst, 
the Tennesrce Scout; or, the Pereersution of a Union 
Man in Tenn« Yhe Rebels aud the Telegraph; 


for Genera! Pope’s Army at Bull 


or, Shelter Teots 
the Constitution; or, an Incident 


Run—Preservy 


Attendirg the On -ration of the Mackerel Brigade— 
Daring Advent»re by Union Solcer —Burnside and 
the "isherman-— '!ruboding a Prisoner; or. Pat and the 
F. F. V.—tT? rniog of Cotton; or, a Dissimilar 
Result—A Femaic Seeesh—Probable Tragic Resu't of 


an Eventful Carvcr—General McCall’s First Escape— 
What they al! Nccd—Wast your Hed, Susannah—A 
New York Heroinc—Not Unless they Lay Down 
Arme—An F F. V. Outwitted by a Chicago 
Zouave—Take Your Choice, Madame—A Remarkable 
Esc:pe—A Mery land Unionist; or, Colonel Gordun’s 
Reception at red: ricke—Joking on the Battlefielca— 
Hall«, Lobster, we are Union Men—California Joe at 
his Work—The Wrong Way, Funny Mistake—Car- 
son, the Scout; Kit—Drumming a Coward out of 
the Camp—Reveis Caught in Their Own Trap—A 
Demijohn Drille? and its Contents Spiked; or, Ad- 
vauee “ottle and Draw Stopper—An Incident of the 
Williamsburg Puttle—Clearing the Battlefield after 
an Engacewent—A Yankee Trick in Missouri— 


Thei 


c 
* These Are My Sone”—* Tae Spirit of ’76°—Scene 
at a New Yorr Recruiting Office—Death Scene of 
Uaptain John Griswold—The Massachuertts Sixth in 
Baltimore—Tbhe Drummer Boy of Marblehead—A 
Camp of Females at Island No 10—Who Was She ?— 
A Female Spy—Miss Taylor in Camp Dick Robinson 
—The Dying Soidier Sure Eacugh—An Explanation 
—Detailsa—The Drummer Boy — Remembered and 
Mournei—Heartlessuees of a Surgeon, ete, 





These books are sold by PRooksellers and News 
Ag nts throughout the cou = Price 15 cents; 
mailed, postp.’ i, on receirt of price, 

%u, R. DAWLEY, Publisher, 
os, 13 and 16 Park Row, 
New York, 
N. B.—Nearly 100 per cent. allowed to Agents. 


| 
} 








nice 
prepaid, Address 








We are now offering our 
celebrated 


GOLD PENS 


AND 


EXTENSION 


At the following low 










oan —~— prices for Cash: 
Ee rset cats angen. geemeatontomtecriont mame 
No. 1. Albertine Fine Gold Pens and Holders ereccsccssccse 8 00 
No. 2, “ 6 “ ad “ seccsccsescceses 9 00 
No 1, Always Ready...... oe eccecccccccccscces 11 50 
: No.2 WF aadeasnesabunbanenoetanansenaseeenstesibetiincerenss cogecoes, 80 OD 
These Pens and Holders are all Warranted and will retail from $2 to $5 each. 
A deduction of 10 per cent. will be made on all sums of $50 and upwards, Our Pens and Wolders have 
Fancy Cases containing One Dozen each, and are not sold in less quantities. Sent by mail or express 


SALISBURY, BROS. & CO., 


Providence, EB. I. 








I have just 
Battles he has 
Cavalry Pin. 

lor $1 50 each, 


been engaged in engraved thereon, 


Circular to Agents. 
Also, the 


can have for $1 will be sent for 25 cents; five 





issued a New Battle Pin with a likeness of either General in the Army and the princips 
1. Also a new Naval, Engineer, Artillery, Battery and 
The above are all made either of Solid Silver or Fine Gold-Plate, and I will send them free 


Also, for $1, I will send « Solid Silver Shield or either Army Corps, Divisi ° 
Name, Regiment and Co. handsomely engraved thereon, a oe 
Agents wanted in every Regiment, Hospital and Vessel. 


Pin, with your 
With each sample will be sent a wholes:le 


mporium for Watches, Gold Pens and Pencils, Lockets, Bracelets, Ch » Ri at 
of Jewelry, Studs aud Buttons, and everything in the Jewelry Lis cela sie oe fee 
0. 


lry line. One Certificate telling you what you 


r $1; eleven for $2; thirty for $5. 
S$. M. WARD & CO., Manufacturing Jevvellers, 


208 BROA DWAX, N. Y. 








HOSTETTER’S 
CHLEBRATID 


STOMACH BITTERS 


THE COMPLAINTS OF THE SEASCN.— Take 
care of the Pounds, and the Shillings will take care of 


themselves,” says the proverb. Take care of the 

t +h and ite i diate tendencies, and the rest of 
the system will, asa general thing, take care of itself. 
At this sesron what we all want is vigor—a replace- 
ment of vital force we have lost during the hot 
weather—and this must be obtained through the 
stomach, the great controll’'ng organ, with whose 
conditions every fibre and molecule of the body sym- 








athises, No other medicine will effect this object 
alf so epeedily or safely as HOSTETTER’S CELE- 
BRATED STOMACH BITTERS; in fact, it is the 


only preparstion that will curve with en'ire certainty 
«i f.rme of In.igestion, The proprietors can say 
this without being charged with egoism, for the 
statement has been made over the signature ot some 
of the most eminest men in this country, who have 
not been unwilling to sliow their names to be used in 
the public — or the pu pose of authenticating a 
great fact, important to every one who suffers from 
epee, Liver Complaint or Disorder of the 
owels 
Sold by all Druggists and Family Grocers. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 
PREPARED AND SOLD BY 


HOSTETTER & SMITH, Pirrspure, Pa, 
Deror ror NEW YORK, 476 BROADWAY, 





Just What Bvery Family Wants! 
SAVAGE & COS NO CH [M- 
N&Y BURNER for Hand La mps 
and Lanterns, burns Kerosen e oil 
with « brilliant light, wit hout 
chimney, smoke or odor. {3aves 
2 percent. Office. 202 FUILTON 
STREET,N.Y. Agents w anted. 
Send for Circular. Sample sent 
for 60 cents.. Ameri san In- 
Premium and Medal, 18¢ 3, 





Champagne Wine at 10 cts. a loottle, 
as good as sold for $5. Recipe sent eve rywhere 
for 95 cents. Address 
442-3 W. FRIZZELL, Baltimc ire, Md. 


$7 county at $75 a month, expenses yj ,aid, to se 
my new cheap Family Sewing Machines. Address 
439-61 8. MADISON, Alfrer§, Maine 


A MONTH !—I want to hire Age’ ate in eve 








Straight Hair Made W avy. 
Without heating it, by usi 


no 
IVINS PATENT HAIR CRIOMPERS. 
For Sale at Va-iety Stores, 44 46 


The Great Money~Makiag Article: 
Everybody needs it Agents or fjoldiers can make 
$10 . day. Sample, with particulare sent free by 
mail, for 25 cents. Address 

0vd Kk, H, MARTIN. Hinsdale, B. H, 
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ARMY WATCHES! 


The 
expressly for Soldiers 
Silver Hunting Ca:es, Mine Eng- 
lish Movement—Full Jewelled, 
SILVER CAP, with a handsome 
White Dial and Steel Ci it Hands— 
Engine-turned, Engrav: ed or Plain 
Cases. Warranted a pe rfeot time- 
keeper for one year, $15. 





eat New Army Watch, 
in heavy 


$15 


The great English Ar my Watch, 
in beautiful Oreide Hur iting Cases, 
fine English Jewelled ] Hovements, 
Warranted a perfect timekeeper 
for one year. ; 

These Watches are a perfect 
imitation of Gold, arid will keep 
their color, as they are the genu- 
ine Oreide. Price, $15, 


" a B Del> nme a Teng ong: 
$25 Jeweled, warranted in every wep, $25 


OFFICER’S Ws‘tech — Genuine 
American Lever Watch, in 4 oz, 
Sterling Silver Casi:s, Full Jewet- 
led, Gold Joints and Double Bot- 


$3 
tom Cases, $35, 
* ll Silver Hunting V¥atch, English $ ll 


Movement, $11. 


$15 $16 


$35 


Lady’s very small Hunttog Gold 
Composite Watch, Beautifully En- 
graved, Magic ay , Sunk Seo- 
ond, can scarcely etected from 
Gold, $16. 


$l $ 16 


Gold ‘iunting English Lever 
Watch, Ruvy Jewelled and Son:w $38 


$ 38 
Balance—%. J. Tobias—$38, . 


Constantly on hani Watches of Every Da'‘seription. 

We will send any of the above Wetches on receipt 
of price, free of expense, to any address, 

Registered Letters come at our risk if properiy 
sealed. 


All Watches Registered 20 cents extra. 
Great inducemcnts to Agents, 
Send for our Circular, 


GEO. A. BLY & Co., 
IMPORTERS, 
181 (late 208) Broadway, N. ¥. 


-- = 


* 

Artillery Biriges. 

Annexed is a fno 
si mile design of our 
Newest Style AR 
TMLLERY BADGES 
Sent free to any ad 
dress on receipt of 
me, with Name 
o>. and RKecimnt 
hewdsomely Engrav- 
ed thereon. 

t3olid Silver (with- 
out: battles) $1 50 
Solid Silver, letters 
in Gold Relief (with- 
out hott es) $2. Solid 
Gila (without bat 
$5. Batiles % cents each ex fa. 
so New St:rle CAVALRY 13ADGE, anc every 
style Co. Pins a :d Corps Badges : sorn sy the Army. 

Our Illustrated Catalogue sent f tee. Address 


GW. Ix BALCEI & CO., 
208 BRO ADWAY, N. 


< 
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W. FORSYTH & Co., 


#2 and 44 Nassau Street (adjoining the Post Office), 
offer for sale the following Magnificent List of 


WATCHES, CHAINS, JEWELRY, ETC. 
Valued at $300,600! 


Each Article One Dollar, and not to bs 
paid for until you know what 
you are to get. 


EACH 
160 Gold and Silver Watches........++--@15 to $00 
200 Ladies’ Gold Watohes..-- ++. -s22+eeeeeeeee $36 


500 Ladies’ and Gent#’ Silver Watches.........- Ris 
2500 Vest and Neck Chains.........--$5 00 to $19 09 
3000 Gold Band Bracelets.......+++++ to 10 00 
3000 Gold Band Bracelets.....+...+«+. 300to 5 00 
3000 Cameo Brooches..........++«0++. 400to 600 
3009 Mosaic and Jet Brooches....... - 40to 60 
3000 Lava and Florentine Brooches....4 00to 6 0% 
3000 Cameo Ear Drops......-+-++++++++4 00tO 6 00 
3000 Lava and Florentine Ear Drops.. 4 00to 6 0 
3000 Coral Ear Lecccccccccccesce £0000 8 
6000 Gent’s Breast Beccccccscessees 2EOtO 8 00 
8000 Watch Keys.....--seccccsseceees 20080 600 
2500 Fob and Rib esscsesess 2O00tO 6 00 
2500 Sets of Bosom Studs,..........-. 250to 6 00 
2500 Sleeve B ecccccccccccoccces BOOtO 6 IX 
5000 Plain hecseescccocecoscccces BOOED § 00 
6000 Stone Set pccccccccccccccss SBOOW 606 
5000 Lockets.....sccssccscsccccscceess 250tO 600 
10000 Sets of Ladies’ Jewrlry........-- 500 to 10 00 
10000 Gold Pens, Silver Mved Holders 4 00to 6 00 
6000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 

Cases and rencils.........+.+. £00to 600 

The articles in this stock of Jewelry are of the nex‘- 

est and most fas le styles, Certificates of si] 


the various articles are put in Sealed Envelopes azd 
mixed, thus giving all a fair chance, and sent by mail 
for 25 cents each; and on receipt of the Certificate, it 
is st your option to send OnE DOLLAR ard take the 
article named in it, or not. Five Certificates, $1; 


eleven, $2; thirty, $5; ey 10; one hundred 
$15; Certificate money to enclosed with orde-. 
Corresp promptly answered. 


AGENTS wanted in every town and regiment. We 
allow them ten cents on every Certificate, provid. d 
their remittance amounts to $1, and more liberal in- 


ducements to those who buy largely. Send for Cii- 


cular, Address 
W. FORSYTH & CO., 
42 and 44 Nassau 8t,, N. Y. 





66 Psychomancy.”—How either sex may fas- 
cinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and good 
will of any person they choose, instantly, This simple 
mental acquirement all can possess, securing certziv 
success in love, , ete., free by mail, for 25 cis, 
together with a guide to the un ed of both coxes 
—abn extraordinary book, of great interest; Third edi 
tion; over 100,000 sppies already sold. Address '. 
WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia, 





“6 Woustaches and Whiskers in 42 Days.” 
Dont be humbugged with ONGUENTS. The Grea 
Seckyr fully explsiuedin the BOOK of WONDEKS, 
12,000 sold. 13th Ec. Only 20 cts; % for $1. 
Address C, E. HUNTER & C«.., Hinsdale, N. H, 





The ‘ Star” No Chimney Burner 
For Kerosene Wil Lamps 
and Lanterns, gives a br |- 
liant light, free from smoke 
or smell, and needs NO ch inm- 
ney. We are now prepare 
to supply the increasing d 
mand for this superior Burv- 

= er, which everywhere gives 






Ss satisfaction. Sample sent, 
a postvaid. for 35 cents. 
Agents wanted. Send for Circular, 


P. ESSIG & CO., Manufacturers, 
2 Platt Street, N. Y. 


The Newest Thing Out. 


Wanted Canvassers, News Agents, Sutiers avd 
Dealers generaily, everywhere, to sell STEPHENS’S 
COLORED ALBUM CARDS, splendidly litho- 
graphed in oi] colors from original designs: three 
parts, 12 cards each, 
Part 1—Our Relations at Home and 
Abroad. 
Part 2.—The Adventures of a Conscript. 
(Both capitally comic), 
Part 3—The Slave in 1863. 

series of the great evil.) 

Price 50 cents each, postpaid. Dealers sending 
$1 supplied with the three parts, as samples, post 





(A thrilling 


paid. Trade terms liberal. 
WM. A, STEPHENS, Publisher 
441-2 No. 400 Chestnut St, Phila. 





Stereoscopic Views and Cartes de Visite. 
1,000 different kinds. Send stamp for a Catalogue. 
000 VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau St., N.Y. 


LATEST INVENTION IN GOLD PENS. 


JUST OUT. 


After years of patient research it hes been demon- 
strated now, for tne first time, that a genuine Gold 
Pen, with Eradian or Diamond pcint, and po: sessing 
all the elasticity and durability of the hig est-priced 
Pen made, can roduced at prices far below any 
thing of the kind heretofore offercd Years have 
been spent io trying to produce an Elastic and Dia- 
mond-pointed Pen at a low agers. and until now «!! 
attempts have been futile, e have nothing to ray 
against parties advertising low-priced Pens and cail- 
iog them Gold, We know that ours ‘s the only So! 1 
Gold and Genuine Diamondgpointed Hiastic fen 
the market that can be affordea at anywhere near our 
prices, 





Trade Prices. pér Dozen. 
No, 1. Medium Pen... ....sseseeeceeeees $3 50 
No, 2. Medium Engrossin +0283 75 
No. 3, Large Engrossing. $4 50 
A discount of 10 per cent. on all orders of $50 and 






upwards, 
Sample Peus- 
No, 1. Mediom Pen......++++++++e+e+0s 40 cts. 
No, 2. Medium Engros:+ing....-...---- 50 cts. 
No. 3. Large Engrossing.....-.--+-++++ 65 cts. 
WARRANTED. 


We warrant Every Pen for one year, and to b. Solid 

Gold, Gepuine Eradian or Diaaond-pointed, snc | 
asess all the Elasticity of the most Expensive Gold 
en made, te 
We will send these Pens to any addrevs in the 

United States, postage paid, on + y of price. 
Money properly Regist: r:d and ealed comes st 


risk. 
a GEORGE A. ELY & CO., 
jole Mauufacturers, 
No. 181 Broadway, N.Y. 


$10 AGENTS $10 


Aud Dealers. Somethic. New! Burglar-Proof 
Traveller’s Lock, Ind: lib'e Pencil, Egyptian Cement, 
Magic Topdacco B x, and 20 more Novei and Useful 
Articles, Send si: my» for Circular. 

8. W. RICE & CO , 83 Nassau Bt,, N. ¥. 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. * 





J. H. Winslow & Co. 


Whe Greatest Opportunity Ever Offered to 
Secure Good Jewellery at Low Prices. 


100,000 
Watches, Chains, Sets of Jewellery, Gold 
Pens, Bracelets, Lockets, Rings, 
Gents’ Pins, Sleeve Buttons, 
Studs, &e.y RCo, 


worth s500,000! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard 
so value, and not to be paid for until you know what 
you are to get, Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which 
wil inform you what you can have for $1, and at the 
same time get our Circular containing full list and 
particulars, also terms to Agents, which we want in 
every Regiment and Town in the country, 

J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 





THE “RIDGEWOOD” PATENT 
SMOKING CASE! 





‘ost mgenious in ites combination of the Metallic 
Cese, containing Pipe and Stem, Matches ard Pipe 
Cleaner, with a handsome Tobacco Pouch attached, 
iiling the Pipe by a valve, without use of the fingers 


or waste of tobacco, the whole sec g freedom from 
all odor, and asa Cigar Case, It is made for 
service, of various and handsome atyles, at $1 50, $2, 
$2 25, $2 50 and $3 to $3 75 and $5; the two latter 
richly Plated and Engraved, iy | can excel its 
Comfort, Utility and momy for all Smokers. As 
a PRESENT TO FRIENDS nothing could be more 
acceptable. 
FOR THE SOLDER 5S IS INVALUABLE, 
80 


The Ri Smoking Tobacco! 

Of su quality and flavor, in packages to fill 
the case (about a week’s smoking, $2 25 per dozen), 
and of various Sizes for the general Trade.. A 
liberal discount to Dealers. Single Cases sent by 
mail, paid, on receipt os pres and 25 cents. Also 
half pound packages of this fine Tobacco; full weight 
went (carefully put up) by mail, postage paid, on 
receipt_of $1 25. 

RIDGEWOOD MANUFACTURING CO., 
Office 429 Broadway, cor. Howard St., N. Y. 





Beauty.—HUNT’S WHITE LIQUID ENAM. 
EL, prepared by Madame Rachel Leverson, the cele- 
brated Parisian Ladies’ Enameler. It whitens the 
skin permanently, giving it a soft, satin-like texture, 
and imparts a freshness and Le ge oy! to the co:n- 
plexion which is quite natural, without injury to the 
skin. Itis also warranted to remove Tan, Freckles, 
Pimples, Sunburn, ete. Sent by mail, free from ob- 
servation, on receipt of price, 30 cents. Address 
HUNT & CO., Perfumers, 133 South-Seventh Street, 
and 41 South-Fighth Street, Philadelphia. 





J. G@ SCHULL. 
MERCHANT TAILOR 


32 Ann Street, New York, 


Has on hand a splendid assortment of French, Eng- 
lish and German Cloths, Cassimeres and Vestings, 
which he is prepared to make up in the most fashion- 
able style and on the most reasonable terms for cash, 


Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 


or Moustaches 7? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow hervily 
in six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stain 
or injury to the skin, Price $1—sent by mail, post 


free. any address on receipt of an order. 
7 0 any G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau St., N.Y. 





. and 13 other articles. 15 Cir- 
JOHN F, LORD. Biddeford, Me, 


5 A MONTH! I want Agents st $60 a month, 
expenses paid, to sell my Hverlasting Pen- | 

cus, Burners 

culare free. 


GOLD! GOLD! GOLD 
30,000 WATCHES, CHAINS, &c. 
WORTH $150,000, 


To be seld for One Dollar each, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you 
are to get. Send 20 cents fur a Certificate, which will 
inform you what you can have for $1; and at the same 
time get our Circular containing full list of articles 
and particulars, also terms to Agents, which we want 
in every Re ent and Town in the Country. 

Six Certificates can be ordered for $1; thirteen for 
$2; thirty-five for $5; and one hundred for $12. 

Address C, F. SHULTS, 
437-49 285 River Street, Troy, N. Y, 








Matrimony.—Why every man should marry 
Why every woman should . All may marry to 
kaow, Head the Illustrated Marri uide and 


Medical Adviser, by WM. EARL, M. D., 200 pages, 
Mailed in sealed envelope on receipt of 25 cents, Ad- 
dress 68 White Street, New York. 





Philadelphia Package ‘.tationery. 


ARMSTRONG & SHEPHERD having bought out 
R. WEIR and taken his rooms in Drexel’s Building 
No. 3t South Third Street, offer to Travelling an 
Local Agents attractive inducements in new and im- 
proved styles of Stationery Packsges,of large profits 
to Agents, Send orders and for Circulars, 

Phila., Feb. 1864, 


Paise Whiskers and Meustaches, $2 50 


apair. Whiskers $2 a pair; Moustaches 50 cts, ard 
Slapair, Sent free. by mail. Address 
441-2 C. W. PHILO, Brocklyn, N. Y. 


Whiskers in 42 Days or money refunded. 
My Onguent will force them to grow heavily in Six 
Werks on the smoothest face without injury to the 


skiv. Sent postpaid, for 50 cents a package or 3 
for $1. Address 
440 3 A, BR, CHAPMAN, Spr ugfield, Mass, 























THE BLOODHOUND UF THE CARKIBBEAN AND YOLA HIS VICTIM, 


A Great Literary Engagement. 


THE NEW YORE WEEKLY, 
(The Greatest Story and Sketch Paper Published), 


Has succeeded, at great expense, in securing the services of one of the greatest of living romance writers, 
who, for reasons of his own, chooses to write for usnot under his own proper name, but under the nom de 


plume of 
LOUIS LEON. 


The fame of this gentleman is world-wide, and it is safe to say that there is hardly a reader of romance on 
this continent who has not, at one time or another, been charmed by his genius, He combines the dramatic 
fo of Dumas. the rich imagery of Bulwer, and the graphic force of Dickens, in a style which is peculiar! 

8 OWn—s'mp e and wnprefending, and yet so forcibi:: as to hold his readers from first to last as by a spe!l 
of magic, With the power of trae genius he takes possession of th: human heart, and rules it at will. He 
has the singular faculty of riveting the attention of the most illiterate as welt as of the most intellectual 


| reader, and carrying them captive as long as it suits his purpose. 


Louis Leon’s first contribution to the columus of the NEW YORK WEEKLY, which will appear on 
Thursday, March 17, is indisputably the finest of all his productions. He himself in a letter to us says: “ It 
is infinitely superior to anything which I have ever written.” This splendid romance is entitled 


THE SILVER SHIP; 


OR, ; 
The Bloodhound of the Carribbean. 
A SPANISH-AMERICAN STORY. 


The tale is historical, and the main incideats are true. The principal characters are CALLOCARRAS, the 


famous pirate, commonly callei by the Spanish-Americans of his times, before the proper name was known, 


| 





| Sup 


wnexcelled in keeping the hair in curl 


| oils and colors the hair at the same time; changcs 442-2 Acdreas P. O. Box 28, Hawley, Pa. 


| great canny Language is too weak to give a true idea of its thr 
m 


El Sabueso del Mar Caribe, or the Bloodhound of the Carribbean—a title that arose from his terribly mys- 
terious way of learning about the movements of treasure-ships, and tracking them, a secret which is clearly 
explsined for the first time in these pages. Ruy LEOL, the hammock-maker of lola Grande, who also lives 
end mover in a singular mystery, COUNT REGLA, of Mexico, the proprietor of the great silver mine of 
Regle, PADRE LASSO, the priest of lola Grande. CAPTAIN RaMERO, the commander of the galleon En- 
cantadora, the Silver Ship. SENOR NERLE, a person of wealth and luxurious tastes, who lives retired at a 
b.autiful villa on Iola Graniv, and to whom an extraordinary mystery attaches. YOLA, a young giri of 
marvellous graces and loveliness, under charge of Padre Lasso, and reputed among the inhabitants of Iola 
Grande to be his niece—a glorious type of the Spanish-American woman, a being of sunshine and flowers, 
over whose life, st the moment of her introduction. rests 2 painful mystery, in which is threatened an ap- 
paling doom! IoLreT LEOL, the foster-sister of Don Ruy. The CoUNTESS OF REGLA, 

It is uscl2ss to attempt to describe the sensations which t ke Pp of one while perusing this truly 

ing effect. The reader becomes 80 absorbed 
as to lose seif,-nd the effect is rather that produced by a thrilling melodrama upon the beholder then 
that wrought by the simple perusal of a story, ao acutely does the reader sympathize with the characters in- 
troduced—so entirely is he carried away by trem «8 to imagine himself a verit- ble actor in the scene. 

The work is dedi-ated to President Jusrez in these terms: ‘* To the Senor Don Benito, Juarez, President 
of the Repubiic of Mexico, I dedicate this work, with a serene abidance of the rising of the «. cire worid 
against the infamoue pretensions of tyrauts.” The tale is a Spanish-American story, in a sense heretofore 
unknown t» the Anglo-American public. It is the firs’ real and faithful picture of Spanish-American Dons, 
Donnas, officials, pirates, etc., ever published in the form of a story. It is per*?aps necessary to say, in ad- 
vance, that although Pedro Lasso—one of the characteis represented—is a villuia who ‘' hss stolea the garb 
of ao hn aor the devil in”—the moral ef tne story is such that no reader, whatever his creed, can take 
exception to it. 

We confidently look for an immense iacrease in cirsul:tion on this story, and news dealers would do well 
to send in their orders in time. 

Besides the above great story. this favorite f pe will contain weekly two other continued stories 
of great merit, as weli ae from EIGHT to 1 WELVE first-class sketches of different varieties, a large number 
of tine POEMS, and a variety of departments of a us: fui and evtertain‘ag character, inclucing “ PLEASANT 
PARAGRAPHS,” *‘ MIRTHFUL MORSKELS.” ‘‘ KNOWLEDGE Box,” “ ITEMS OF INTEREST,” ete., etc., the 
whole going to form a family newspaper which, as is freely admitted by all who t»ke it, has not its equal 
either in this country or the old, Price, five cents for a single copy, $2 per year, and liberal terms offered to 


getters-up of clubs, 
STREET & SMITH, Evitors anp Proprierors, 
No. 11 Frankfort Street, New York City. 


Sa Specimen Copies sent free, 





SOLDIERS! 


We are row prepsred to 
furpieh all kinds of Veteran 
Pins for all the ments 
and Corps now in the field 
at $1 50 each; also, all the 
various Army Badges worn 
by the different armies, by 
the single ope, 100 or 1,000, 

Sent to any part of the 
country by mail, Send for 
aCircular. Address 


— 1 
aa-NO CHARGE FOR CONSULTATION. “ga SROWES & OCER, en 


es particulars aftscen, enaioting samp Solid 18 k. Gold, $6 50. Solid Silver, $1 50, 
» MOR. B.C. PERRY, . - 


49 Bond Street, N. Y. CONJURING! 

- PP eT ae yi The whole art of Conjuring made easy, with fall 
‘s Hiawatha Hair Restorative.— | directions for performmg 150 of the most wonderful 

lor to every other preparation for the hair in | and astounding Feats of Hocus Pocus, Sleight-of- 

power to restore faded and gray hair to its original | Hand, Ventriloquism and Legerdemain, Profuse! 

color and natural appearance, to prevent it from fall- | illustrated. Price 15 certs. Sent, postpaid, bv mail, 

ing out, to overcome effects of previous use of pre- Address M. M. SANBORN, Stanhope, N. J. 


paratious es calghen, eget of pp yt 
to remove the impurities an umors 0 e " P 
: ‘ >| a! Ha!! 5@°Wankees Outwitted 
Keeipe to m«ke the “ Celebrated Western Cider !” 


Invalnable dressing for whiskers 
aa Remember! withou: “ Apples,” or otner fruit, in 


wor B.C. Perry, _ 
DERMATOLOGIST, 


No, 49 BOND STREET, NEW YORK, 
(Formesly of No. 29 Winter St., Boston,) 





Treats successfully all 
Diseases of the Scalp, Loss of Hair and 
Premature Blanching ; 
ALSO 
Removes MOTH. FRECKLES, and other DIS- 
COLORATIONS from the FaCE, without 
injury to the texture or Color of the Skin. 

















HOYTS MINNEHAHA HAIR GLOSS, 
HOY?T’S IMPERIAL COLORING CREAM (only) 12 hours! Fu 1 Seerct, postpaid, for 2 cts 


light and red hair to a beautiful brown or lack. 
HOYT’S EXCELSIOR TOILET POWDER 

mparts beauty to the complexion, smoothness to the 

skin, and preserves youthfulness of appearance. Sold 


everywhere, 
JOSEPH HOYT & CO., 10 University Place, 


Do You Want to get Married? 
“Courtship Made Easy.” A Book of 100 pages, 
Illustrated. Treatirg on “ Psychomancy,” Plainly 
showi»g how either sex cw fascinate, win the un- 
- - — dying love, and marry whoever a 7 
spective of age or personal appearance. Sent by mai 
Swords, Sashes, Belts. for 50 ents an itwo red stamps. Address 
Wholesale and retail. Also, Presentation Swords, E. D, LOCKE & CO.,, Box 1525, Portland, Me. 
431-56 B, KITTRIDGE & CO., Cincinnati, O, ti2-4 








Watches 


FOR THE 


ARMY. 


“ Particularl’ valua’)© 
for oficere in «he army 
and travellers.”-- #rans’ 
Leslie's, Fed, 21, 


“ Prettiest, Dest and 





cheapesi tir euie« 8 ever 
offered."—-N. Y, Illus 
trated News, Jan. 10, 


“BSplendidly finished 
Watches, the beauty of 
which is only equaled 
ty their cheapness.”— 

. ¥. Weekly, July 2. 


MAGIC OBSERVERS |! 
THE PERFECTION OF MECHANISM! 
BEING A HUNTING OR OPEN FACE OR LADY’S Of 


GENTLEMAN’Ss WATCH COMBINED, WITH 
PATENT SELF-WINDING IMPROVEMENT, 





A MOST PLEASINC NOVELTY. 


One of the prettiest, most convenient, and decidedly 
the best and cheapest timepiece for and re- 
lis*ie use ever offered. It has within it, and convected 
with ite machinery, it. own winding attachment, 
rendering a key entireiy annecessary. The cascs of 
this Watch are composed of two metals, the outer 
one being fine 16-carat gold, It has the improved 
ruby-ection lever movement, and is warranted az 
accurate timepiece. Frice, ae ming A ved, per 
case of half dozen, $204. Sample Watches, ix neat 
morocco boxes, $35. By mail the postage is 36centa; 
tegistering, 20 certs, 


Silver Watches! 
FIRST-CLASS HUNTING TIMEPIEOK 


FOR ACCURACY OF MOVEMENT, BEAUTY OF 
MATERIAL, AND, ABOVE ALL, CHEAP- 
NESS IN PRICE, THESE WATCHES 
MUST INSURE 


UNIVERSAL APPROBATION ! 


An imitation so faultless that it can hardly be detected 
by the most — judges, The material by 
of two metals, the outer one first quality Sterling Sil- 
ver =o ay one is ——- ae it se 
recognize cutting or heavy engra makin 
y pearenee, but vd durability, the bes 


it not only in a 
SOLID STERLING SILVER in 


resemblance 0: 
existence. 

The sale of these Watches in the army is # source 
of enormous profit, retailing, as they very readily do, 


at $25 and upwards. ~ my by dollass can be 
made in a cingie pay-day by any one of ordioary 
business tact, 


Aa AT WHOLESALE ONLY! In heavy hunting 
oases, beautifully engraved, white enamel dial, and 
fancy out hands, in order, by the half 
dozen, $72; Rortage, } 38; registe’ , 20 cents 
Bold only by case. Can be safely scnt by mail, 

Ma TERMS, CASH! INVARIABLY IN ADVANOR, 
No ts ay oy By buyers must deal directly wi 
us. money is sent us by express or mail in 2 regis- 
tered letter, it is at our risk! Orders will meet tae 
most prompt and faithful attention, 

HUBBARD BEROS., SoLx IMPORTERS, 
428 169 Broadway and 2 Cortlandt At,, N. Y, 


The Celebrated Swiss Cigars. 


MANUFACTURED BY 


Vautier Freres, Grandson, 
Switzerland, 
SUISSES FINS, 
FIGAROS 
CABANOS, 
VIRGIN{E, 
For sale at the principal Cigar stores throughout 
the country. 


J. MARC MARTIN, 


Sole Importer for the United States, 
No. 208 PEARL STREET, N., Y. 











Complete Musical Library for $10. 
Comprising nearly 
One Thousand Pieces of Piano Music. 


“HOME CIRCLE,” Acollrction of Piano Music, 
Marches, Waltzes, Polkss, Quadrilies, ete,, 2 vols. 
‘ SHOWER OF PFARLS,” Choice Voeai Ducts, 
with Piano accompaniment “SILVER CHORD,” 
Acollection of Songs, Ball:ds, Duets, Quartettes 
ete., Fiano Accomp. “OPERATIC PEARLS,’ 
comprising the Voe-l Beauties of the Best Operas. 
Piano Accomp The above sent, postpaid, for $10, 
or each at the foliowing prices: Plain, $2; Cloth, 
$2 25; Full Gilt, $3. 

OLIVER DITSON & CO., Publishers, 
Boston, 





New Catalogue of Jowelzy sent free. 
Address ‘%XHOS, CAFFERIY & CO, 
438-41 Providence, R. I, 





Soldiers and Everybody! 


A great Book for you! Over 2,000 Things Worth 
Reowne' Mailed free for 25: cents. Address 
*“ UNION BOOK ASSOCIATION,” Box 362, Syra- 


cuse, NN. Y. Agents, order our unequalled Stationery 
Packages. 440-1 





Royal Havana Lottery. 


GP ver cent. premium paid for p:izes. Information 
ished, Highes! price paid ior Doubloons and al) 
kinds of Gold and 5 Peon a. men 
mie 7 0. es 
Bie. 14 Wall Strest, N. Y, 











5 ere cee. 


eee ee 


$47 AMERICAN 


$47 
LEVERS. 


Trade Mark, P. 8. Bartlett, Waltham, 
Mass., Full Jewelled, WARRANTED, 
in 4 oz. coin silver hunting case, gold 
joints, fancy push pin, for $47. 

Also every ey of gees Watches at equally low 


All the fone west be prepaid, 
will take bills for ool- 


on le 
J. L. FERGUSON, Importer of Watehes, 
"908 Broadway, H. Y. 








ti 


The 7 eae “'Turn-over” Collar made in 
metals. 1 for a “ Turn-over ” or 75 cents for a 
“ Choker,” to C, H. WELLING, % Pine St., N. Y., 
and receive it by return mail, oO 


A Beautiful Microscope for 30 Cts., 
AG G 500times, mailed on receipt 
of price. Five of different powers, $1. Ad- 
dress F. B, BOWEN, Box 220, » Mase ts) 


Retailed at wholesale prices. 14 kt. Gold Pen, Solid 
Silver Case, $1 50, warranted for one year, guarantee 
accompanying each Pen. Send for a Gireular. Pens 
repointed on receipt of 35 cents. 

435-470 E. 8, JOHNSON, 15 Maiden Lane, N.Y. 














The Celebrated CRAIG MICROSCOPE, 
combining Instruction with Amusement, 
is mailed, prepaid, for $2 25; or with 6 
beautiful Mounted Objects for $3; with 24 


Objects b 
eect HENRY CRAIG 
336 Broadway, New York, 


Also, he will mail, prepaid, the Belle- 
vue, or Perfected ptr SCOPE, with a 
sliding Focus eld-Piece, accommo- 
dating all eyes, for $3; with 12 assorted 
views, $6, A liberal discount to the trade, 





LL Articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, 
Washington, Fortress Monroe, H: "s 
Newberne, Port Royal, and all other Jae shouid 
pe sent st half rates, by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS 

No, 74 Broadway, Sutlers charged iow rates, 0000 


J. W. EVERETT & CO, 


Will forward to ear on receipt of order, 
a OM LIFE of any of the pro- 
en 


OFFICERS OF THE ARMY AND NAVY, 
STATESMEN, DIVINES, 
ACTORS ARTISTS, 
FOREIGN CELEBRITIES, etc., etc., 

20 cents EH 80perdoz. Free by mail. Address 

J.W. KVERETY & CO., Box 1614, New York city. 

Bend for circular. 








American, Swiss and Unglish Watches 
in superior styles and quality of cases. Orders from 
the Trade or Army (large or small) promptly and 
faithfully attended to. Established 20 years, 

0000 T. B. BYNNER, 175 Broadway, N. Y. 


- @reat Chance to Make Money ! : 
$650,000 of Watches, Jewelry, &c., 


Given away with our STATIONERY PRIZE 
PACKETS, 


Every AGENT purchasing 100 PACKETS will re- 
ceive FREK,as a PRESENT from us,a GENUINE 
SILVER WATCH. 


We also publish SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAV- 
INGS. $10 invested will yield $50. Agents can 
make more money by rn in the sale of our 
PACKETS and ENGRAVINGS than in any other 
business. For full particulars of the SPECIAL IN- 
DUCEMENTS we offer send for our New Circular, 

G. 8, HASKINS & CO, 
°o 36 Beekman St., N. ¥. 


Nervous Diseases and Physical Debili- 
TY, arising from Syecifle cvuses, ia both Sexes—new 
ano redadle treatment in Reports of the HOWARD 
ASSOCIATION—sent 'n sealed etter exvelopes, free 
of charge. Address D&. J. SKILLIN HOUGH- 
TON, Howard Association, No, 2 South-inth Street, 
Phi: deiphia, Pa, v 


Use of Tobacco, in all forms, CURED and 
PREVENTED, Particulars free. Address 
435-470 CHAS, H,. DAY, New Haven, Conn 


o 
To Consumptives ! 

The Advertiser, baving been restored to he»ith in 
afew weeks by a very simple remedy, after havinn 
suffered severai P anne with a severe jung affectiog 
and thst dread dicease, Consumption—is anxious to 
make known to his fellow-sufferers the means of sure, 
To ali who desire it, he will send a copy of th« pre- 
scription used (free of charye), with the tions for 
preparing and using the same, which they wiil find a 
sure cure for CONSUMPTION, ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS, 
ete, The my! object of the advertiser in senaing the 
Prescription is to beaefit the afflicted, and spresd in- 
formation which he conceives to be invaluabic, and he 
hopes every sufferer will try his remedy, as it will 
cost them nothirg, and ey eee 8 blessing. 

Parties wishing the prescription will please address 

REV. EDWARD A. WILSON 
Williamspurg, King’s Uo,, N. Y, 





BRIDGEWATER PAINT 


Ground in Oil in six drab shades for Villas, Cot 
tages, Roofs eto., ete, 
K REYNOLDS, Agent, 74 Maiden Lanc, N. Y, 





25 Cent Legal Tender Circular. 


$15 A DAY AND A WATCH FREE! 


Reader, delay not; send at once for our New Free 
Cireular whether you want it or not, and we will re- 
turn to you the postage on your letter or its equivs- 
lent, as we want every person to have a Circular. 
It astonishes everybody; defies competition, and 
outetrips re. 

1,000 Agente wanted. Samples 50 cts. Address 

WEIR & Uy., 50 Chesnut 8t., Phila. 





. 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 




















THE PURLOUGH SOUTH. 
Rebel returns to the bosom of his F bp Being clad in the stoten uniform of one of our gallant 


defenders, he is mistaken by kis wife for 


a“ Yank” and received accordingly. 





FIN® WATCH FREE! 


And $15 Per Day Made Basy, 


od selling the GREAT “ original and only genuine” 
ICKAFD’s PRIZE AND STATIONERY PACKAGES, 
each of which contains ‘‘ more real valuable articles ” 
than any half-dozen other packages ever sold. Each 
Package contains Fine se Materials, Engrav- 
ings, Fashion Plates, Fancy Articics, Yankee Notions, 
Games, Recipes, Many Ways to get Rich, Rich 
Presents of Fine Jewelry, etc. The whole worth 
several dollars if bought separate. Price 25 cents 
Wholesale rates to Agentslow. FProfitslarge. Sales 
immense. Every soldier and every fam'ly wants 
them. Agents wentedin every town andcamp. $15 
per day guaranteed, and a splendid Gold or Silver 
Hunting-case Watch, genuine English movements, 
perfect timekeeper, PRESENTED FREE TO EACH 
AGENT. Beware of imitations. ‘ 

We arethe sole manufacturers of the GREAT 
ORIGINAL RICKARDS PRIZE PACKAGES, 
Each of which we have copyrighted according to low. 
None others are genuine. For a» expos: of the 
swindling gperenie’e as practised by other parties, 
see editorial in New York Tribune of Friday, Feb. 26. 
Send for our great new Circulars for 1864, contain 
ing “ extra premium yw} ” 

g. C. RICKARDS & CO., 102 Nassau St., N. Y., 
Original, Largest and Oldest Prize Package House in 
the World, ° 





Address 


d.—Salary Peid. 
ta 435-470 


ros.. Boston, Mass, 


(wt aE to Mast 


State of Kentucky 

State of Indiana 

General Ripley 

Colonel Collins 

Capt. Buck’s Co., Chillicothe, O, 
Col. Guant’s “« Kansas. 

Capt. Child’s ‘ Athens, Ill, 

Capt. Whyback’s Cu., Rolla, Mo. 
Capt. McGee's ss Lexington, Mo. 
Capt. Hunter's Sedalia, Mo. 
Capt. Olds’ Perrysville, Ind. 


LEAVENWORTH, Oct, 12, 1852. 

Dear Str—The Rifles (33) were put to a severe 
test on the 7th, at the State Fair, AND WON A 
STAND OF COLORS, in a contest against THREE 
INFANTRY COMPANIES. They were to fire in 
squads of ten, each man having three shots, and to 
shoot at the command “Fire.” We were OUT- 
NUMBERED TWO HUNDRED shots by the in- 
fantry. Dstance 300 yards. We hit the target 45 
times out of 100 shots. The greatest number of hits 
by any infantry company was 13. Thus establishing 
the superiority of the KITTREDGE (Wesson) Gun, 


M. 8. GRANT, 
Col, ist Kansas Cay, 
To MAJor SHAW, St. Louis, Mo. 
B. KITTREDGE & CO.. 
433-44 Cincinnati, Ohio, 


“ 
“ 





Accents Wanted (Male or Female), Address 
HALE & CO., Newburyport, Mass. 0000 


 Remington’s 


REVOLVER! 


Approved by the Gowernment. 
Warranted superior to any other Pistol of the kind. 
Also Pocket and Belt Revolvers, Sold by the Trade 


generally. 
i. REMINGTON & SONS, 
438-50 Ilion, N. X- 


Stereoscopic Pictures and Oartes de 

VISITS, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
es. Send for Circular. 

000 PIERRE BIBON 2 Ann &t., N.Y. 








Millinery & Dressmaking Announcement: 


MADAME BENEDICT invites the LADIES of New 
York for her OPENING DAY, TUESDAY, the 22d 
of March, to inspect her NOVELTIES in MILLI- 
NERY and DRESSMAKING. 

MILLINERS NOT ADMITTED 
442-30 12 WAVERLEY PLACE. 


For Veteran, Army Corps, Cavalry 
and Battle Pins, 


Send to Headquarters, 


8S. M. WARD & CO., 205 Broadway. 
‘ (See Notice inside 


°o 


To Consumptives.—A Minister of the Gospel, 
having cured his ovly soa of Consumption, after h v- 
ing been given up to die by the most celebrated Phy- 
sicians, desires to make known the mode of cure, 
which proves successful in almost every case, «nd 
will send the same, fre. of ont to ali who will 
send their address ‘to Dr. UNCAS BRANT, Box 
3531, Post Office, N. Y. ° 


INFANTRY PIN FOR THE SOLDIER 


In coin Silver, for $1 50, including the Engraving of 
the Name, Co. and Regiment; ulso the National Bat- 
tle Pin, Cavalry and Artillery Pin, Monitor, Engi- 
neer and Signal Corps Pins. 

LOUIS PHILIP & CO., 

442 50 


CO LLAK 


LOCKWOOD’S CLOTH LINED 
Paper Collars! 
ALSO, 


LADIES’ COLLARS AND CUFFS, 
AT 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


CHAS. L. LOCKWOOD, 
No. 675 Broadway, N. Y. 





Baker’s Rheumatic Balm, 


BAKER’S FEVER COOLER, 
BAKER’S COUGH MIXTURE, 
BAKER’S CROUP ALLEVIATOR, 
are four remedies which no family should be ever 
without. Price $1 per bottle each. Also 
BAKER’S KIDNE! AND GRAVEL REMEDIES, 
which are invaluable, Price $5. ‘ 
Principal Depot—No. 154 TENTH STREET #Mear 
Fourth avenue, Remedies sent to any address on 
receipt of price. 439-51 





BALLOU'S 
Patented 
French Yoke 


SHIRTS.° 


Warranted to rit 
and to be 


‘HEAPER 


for the same qual- 
ities and maké 
than those of any 
other Shirt Uouse 
in this city. 
Circular contain 
ing drawings and 
prices sent free 


For sale by all the principal dealers throughout the 
United States. 
SALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, New York. 





[Marcu 19, 1864, 


$ “dant ( 

A wed Gold-Plated Watch, Lever 
Cap, Double Case, Small Size, Enameliled Dial, Cut 
Hands, “ lish Movements,” and Correct e- 
, by mal), in neat case, only $7. 


keeper, sent 
A SILVER WATCH. ssme as above, only $7. 
Specially adapted to the Army, 
$15 


$15 Huropean Timekeeper, 
OR COMPASS WATCH, 


A SUPERB “ EXTRA DOUBLE GOLD-PLATED” 
engraved or engine-turned Hunting Case Watch— 
Magic Spring—Genuine English Jewelled or Nickel 
Movements — Independent action—Self-Balance—and 
has a NEAT MINIATURE CoMPASS set in the move- 
a a i the soldier or yr 
Pp imekeeper—“ Warra one year, 
stand acid, and is an 


Exact Imitation of a $100 Gold Watch 
used by the British Army Officers. 


Sent free, by mail, in Elegant Morocco Case, for 
only $15. 


The Celebrated English Court Watch 


For ladies. Sent free by mail, in richly embossed 
Turkey Morocco Case, for only $18. 

ENGLISH STERLING SILVER LEVER WATCHES, 
= Hunting Case, fall jewelled movements, 


GENUINE AMERICAN LEVERS, jewelled, and in 
mussive Silver Hunting Cases, $30. 

Real English Duplex Goid Watches. 
from $45 to $100. 

Good Watches, for Army use, of ali descriptions. 
We are sole importers of the above styles of European 
Watches. Catalogue of trade prices mailed free, 

Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper of Feb. 20 
says of the ‘ European Timekeeper,” “ It is a novelty 
here, and an imitation of the celebrated timekeeper 
s0 much in use among the British army officers, 
and is calculated to meet the wants of our soldiers in 
the field.” J:lustrated News saya, ‘‘ Correct time- 
pieces, and for beauty and finish is equal in appear. 
ance to $100 wateh.” 

Address CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., Importers, 
°o 38 and 40 Arn Street, N. Y. 


“The Beckie. 


N those cases of oom. retarded growth, where 
the person is over 18, by its remarkably nourish- 
ing and stimulating power, the Balsam of the Ten- 
nessee pine Ly has been found to excite the 
Beard, Moustache, &c,, to an exceedingly fine and 
vigorous growth. The history of this sam, with 
4 small sample box, will be sent sealed, on receipt of 
return pore: 
JOHN RAWLINS, 815 Broadway, N.Y. 


Fine article 








Soldiers See to Your Own Health. 


Do not trust to the Army eee ; Cholera, Fever and 
Bowel Complaint will follow your slightest indis 
cretion. HOLLOWAY’s PILLS AND OINTMENT should 
be in every man’s knapsack. The British and Frenc!: 
troops use no other medicines, 30 cents, 70 cents, 
and $1 10 per box or pot. 


250 Rare Receipts. 
SEVENTEEN ELECTROTYPE ENGRAVINGS, 
Tells What to Do, And HowT[to Do it. 

The best Family Receipt Book ever published. 

Sent free, by mril. for 25 cents. 
HUTCHINSON & CO., Publishers 

o 442 Broadway, N. Y. 


WARDS SHIRTS 
SENT EVERYWHERE 


py MAILorEXPRESS 


Ready-Made or to Measure, at $33, $39, $45 per doz 
SEL¥-nEASUREWENT FOR SHIRTS 


Printed directions for self-messurement, list of pri: 
and drawings of different styles of shirts and colle « 
vent free everywhere. 

FRENCH FLANNEL OVERSHIRTS, $3, $3 ° 
and $4 50 esch—all cut one yard long A sing 
Shirt sent by mail on receipt of the cash and 63 cents 
postage for each shirt, 

Send the Size of your Neck also. 





s Qe OD Wwe, 

Having t ¢ appearance avd comfort of ‘iver, hav 
been wora in Eng/and for the last two years inp) 
ference to any other collar, »s they are readily clea: « 
in one minute with a sponge. 

To Military Meu and Travellers they are invalu 

Price 75 cents esch; sent hy vost to any prt of t) 
Union on the receipt of 90 cents. 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 


AGENTS WANTED in every Town in the Union. 


Ss. W. H. WARD 


No. 387 Broudway, New Yorx, 


“Ivory Jewelry! 
50 
50 


Fine Ivory Brooches 
Ball Earrings $ 
Ivory Initial Sleeve Buttons, 
(new sty’e) 75 
Pearl Initial Button: $1 00 
Sent free, on receipt of price. A qos variety < 
hand,at WELLING'S, 207 Centre St., N. Y., 
° Sign of the Golden Elephart. 


TOMES, SON & MELVAIN 


6 Maiden Lane, New York, 


Dealers in “Fire Arms,” “ Cr‘tlery,” “Sport 
Articles,” “ Goods,” Perfumery, Soap, Bru« 
es, Meerschaum Pipes, etc., 

Military and Navy Equipments in every variety. 

A large assortment o 

RICH PRESENTATION SWORDS, 
34-70 C onstantly on hand, 


4 


Shults’ Onguent.— Warranted to prowace 8 fu) 
tet of Whiskers in six weeks or refun <« 
Gent pectpals ,0-2 S0emte Ac C, F, SHULTS 


| 
a 





Troy, 





DINE 








